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IntroduBtive—4 ſhert reflection A fbort appeal 
—A ſhort recommendation, and a ſhort cariclite 


fon. | 


WHOEVER has the condeſcen- 
ſion to honour theſe pages with 
a peruſal, let them not toſs away 
the inoffenfive volume with dif- 
guſt, becauſe the firſt characters 1 
ſhall introduce to their acquaintance - 

Vol. I, B happen 


if 
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happen to be a little lower in the 
ſcale of rank than themſelves—very 
much lower I ſhould have faid ; for 
I ſhall begin my hiſtory, when I do 
begin it, with a couple of God's 
good creatures, ſo ſimple, ſo natu- 
ral, as makes me tremble for the re- 
ception they may meet with in their 
career through high life. 


In the circles of high life I know 

my book will be read, it only for 
the novelty-ſake of that name which 
has already afforded my dear friends 
a great deal of ſubje& for conver- 
ation, and, by their own devices, as 
much delight as can ariſe from the 
ingenious fabrications of treachery, 
falſehoods, and malevolence. 


IT 
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Ir I am not always able to throw 
a bridle over my pen, it will not 
be the fault of my inclinations—I 
would do it if I could: —a candid 
reader, who has experienced how 
difficult it is to controul the emo- 
tions of the mind at all ſeaſons, 
will ſay the taſk is too hard, and 
acquit me on the ſcore of imprac- 
ticability. 1 98 


Tra1s chapter being meant as A 
ſort of Preface to my ſtupendous 
undertaking, and to beſpeak the 
clemency of readers under every 
deſcription for my favourite old 
couple, Sarah and Richard Adams, 
I ſhall cut ſhort all further compli- 
ments to enter on the drudgery of 


buſineſs. 
B 2 CHAP. 
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CHAP. II. 


' 13 ö 
A wood A caſtl.— Bounty to old age recommend- 
d by the example of Sir Thomas and Lady 


_ Gertrude Montreville—The One's * s wife, 
| end the pac let. 


Vans RABLE was the wood - in- 
tricate its mazes — ſmiling its ver- 
dure friendly the ſolemn ſhade 
with which it was ever ready to 


embower the curious or the weary 
traveller :—Yes, beautiful and vene- 


rable was the wood, through which 


Richard and his wife Sarah were 
paſſing in their way homewards, and 
where they met with an adventure, 


at though it may not ſeem to 


promiſe 
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promiſe much, is nevertheleſs worthy; 
of bearing record to their honeſty, 
and ſerving as a teſt of what I have 


before advanced, that they really were 
two of God's good creatures. 


My venerable wood leads to the 
entrance of a ſtately caſtle in one of 
the weſtern counties of this kingdom, 
and with the elegant owners of which 
ſuperb manſon you are, if you pleaſe, 
to ſuppoſe me on a very good footirigz 
or how is it otherwiſe to be account- 
ed for, that I became poſſeſſed of their 
hiſtories, with permiſſion to make 
them public? | 


 RicuyAaRD and Sarah Adams were 
old labourers, and would have been 


poor 
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pooy ones too, if they had not found 
=. conſtant employment in the caſtle 
| gardens, and received from the libe- 
| rality of Sir Thomas and Lady Ger- 
| trude Montreville daily wages, not 
meaſured out by the judgment 
of a taſk-maſter, according to their 
ſtrength and abilities, but in exact 
proportion to their age and neceſſi-„ 
ties. This benevolent idea was not 
confined merely to accommodate my 
old couple; it was an eſtabliſhed 
cuſtom at the caſtle, to reward the 
exertions to labour, however feeble 
time and grey hairs might render the 
| attempt, even more than labour itſelf, 
where avarice, in all her ſtrictneſs, 
could mark out no ſuch impedi- 
| ment. 
2000 | THROUGH 
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TrROUGH. this wood, which I 
have been perhaps to. no. purpoſe 
endeavouring to celebrate, Richard 
and Sarah Adams, harmleſs and con- 
tented as the firſt pair in Paradiſe 
before their fall, were returning to 
their homely habitation, when it. 
occurred to their recollection, they 
were that night to regale themſelves 
with milk pottage for their ſuppers.— 
Oſten, in the very happieſt of my 
days, I have regaled on the ſame 
ſupper; and can therefore recom- 
mend it as a good one. : 


Bur where is the adventure 
Jam coming to that preſently. 


RICHARD and Sarah, having luck- 
7 34 ly 
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ily thought of their evening repaſt, 
ſtooped down to gather, if any yet 
appeared, the tender buds of the de- 
licious ſcented pennyroyal ; a certain 
herb ſo neceſſary to the compolition 
they meditated, that without its fla- 
your their pottage would have been 
infipid. They found it juſt raiſing up 


its pale green head from the lap of 


earth, and ſpreading its branches in 
wild luxuriouſneſs at the foot of 42 
tall majeſtic tree, that ſeemed proud 
to ſhelter the humble herb, ſo uſeful 
to the children of poverty. 


Whilſt on their knees, ſearching 


cut this rare vegetable, and tenderly 
plucking it from the ſtalk, that the 


roots might not be injured, they 
*4 4 found 
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found the very Packet that is anſwer- 
able for the title of my labours. The 
bad ſtate of preſervation in which it 
was taken up was a melancholy proof 
that it muſt have lain many months 
in the place, where it had been ſunk, 
and in ſome degree ſheltered, or it 
muſt have been utterly deftroyed. 
Its ſnug receſs was at the bottom of 
a high and thick tuft of graſs, which, 
for this- one good deed, I hope will 
never be cut down, and that bleſſ—- 
ings may continue to light on the 
heads of Richard and Sarah, as being 


W the means of bringing it to light; 


for, had the packet been quite decay- 
ed, or never diſcovered, what could 
J have done without it? 


Dig: bx; Ir 
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IT was tied round with ſeveral 


folds of black ribbon, and there was 
ſome writing on the outſide. Now, 
inſtead of not being able to write 
well, which may ſometimes be the 
misfortune of their betters, it ſo hap- 
pened that neither of theſe illiterate 
labourers, into whoſe hands the packet 
fell, could either write or read at all, 
which threw them into a grand puz- 
zle, as I have ſince heard from them- 
ſelves, when they gave me their own 
ſimple narrative of the whole tranſ- 


action. How I came to be ſo much 


in their confidence, demands to be 
explained. 


Wurm there are ſtriking events in 


the lives ol great and good people, 
whole 


4 


1 
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— 


whoſe examples may improve, or 
whole precepts may enlighten ſociety, 
it is certainly for the benefit of man- 
kind that ſuch events and ſuch ex- 
amples ſhould be tranſmitted to poſ- 
terity: [have therefore collected all 
the neceſſary; materials for what Lam 
about, and, amongſt: the reſt; did not 
omit to call on Richard and Sarah 
DEMOS: 


9 
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F 4 HAD b other motiy es » for. my viſit 
to the old, couple, beſide curiolity, 
and the wiſh of information; I ho- 
noured their conduct, and Fic that 


I ſhould: be gratified in ſeeing them 


rejoice in the n by. T it 
was attended. 


me in and Sarah, "when 1 had 
B * nen 
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the honour of being admitted to their 
preſence, were not ſurrounded by a 


circle of grandees, or liſtening to the 


many pretty flattering tales that are 
always ready for the entertainment 


of proſperity and her children: they 


were cultivating their little garden, 
merely for amuſement and health's 
fake, having no longer occaſion to 


earn their wholeſome brown bread 


by the ſweat of their brows; for, as 

J have hinted already, their honeſty 
had been crowned by the hand of 
benevolence with its due. reward. 


#3 << w 


Tux were in the actual receipt 
of fly pounds a-year, quire as large 


a ſum to them as any lord's fifty 
thouſand per annum is to him; every 


man 'swants being bropoftibh bi to his 


v; (4 


means, 
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means, and ſometimes even beyond 
them. 


FoRTUNE, when heaping upon 
Richard and Sarah theſe capital 
marks of her bounty, did not take 
from them what was a thouſand 
times more valuable than the very 
beſt of her gifts, but left them in 
poſſeſſion of their peace, their inno- 
cence, and their humility. Their 
reſt was never diſturbed by plotting 
how they ſhould make their fifties 
into hundreds ; their rectitude was 
never ſacrificed to temptation; or 
their humble thoughts ever lifted 
above their neighbours by the breath 
of vanity : their refidence had receiv- 
* no embelliſhments from the im- 
gs | provers 


r 
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provers of nature their manners no 


grace from the poliſh of ton or 


their language any advantage from 


Mr. Sheridan's dictionary. 


MERELY then for amuſement and 


health's ſake were theſe happy peo- 
ple working in their little garden, 
when I entered it through a ſmall 
wicket, over which was turned a fra- 
grant arch of roſes, honey-ſuckles and 
ſweet-briar. As I approached them 
unexpected and unobſerved, I was 
got quite, near before they ſaw me: 


Richard, then reſting, on his ſpade, 


took oft his hat with a motion of 
more civility than politeneſs; — he 


recollected me in a moment to come 


from the caſtle not by remembering 
1 46 1 
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my face, but by the Montreville 
livery, one of Lady Gertrude's ſer- 
vants having attended me. Sarah, 
who was weeding a border of pinks 
and heart's-eaſe, ſtarted haſtily up 
from her knees, ſhook her petticoats, 
bruſhed the duſt from her apron, and, 
making one of her beſt curtſies, join- 
ed with the old man in grving me a 
coarſe but very hearty welcome. 

No ſooner had I told them the 
principal motive of my viſit, than 
they beſtowed a thouſand bleſſings 
on the friends for whom I was in- 
tereſted, and conſented to anſwer all 
my queſtions, if my ladyſhip would 
be ſo well pleaſed to ſit down and 
reſt a while in their beſt kitchen. 


I am 
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belonging to their good luck in find- 
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I Am never ſo well pleaſed, or fo 
well paid, when I comply with a re- 
queſt made by an exalted petitioner, 
as I am when it is in my power to 
gratify the wiſhes of the humble— 
v0 I not only ſuffered them to con- 
duct me to their beſt kitchen, but ac- 
cepted a glaſs of excellent mead from 
the hands of my ſun-burnt entertain- 
ers. The converſation that afterwards 
paſſed between us I reſerve for ano- 
ther chapter, when I ſhall call on 
Richard and Sarah Adams to tell my 
readers, in- their own fingular lan- 
guage, ſo many of the circumſtances 
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ing the packet, as ſhall at leaſt an- 
ſwer the purpoſe of making you 
ſmile, if it does not give you much 
additional information. 


r = . 
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CHAP. III. 


There are more ways of telling a flory than one 
Fealouſy never out of ſeaſon, or a Divine fo 
compoſed but his compoſure may be ſhaken» 
Duties of filence enforced—A poor man's re- 
cript for making his bed of roſes, even in the 
_ bleak month of December, 


*% 


— 


Wa, SEN it in December, Richard, 
that this ſame God-/end vell into our 
hands? I thinks it was there or there» 
abouts. 


Fox the matter of that, Sari, it may 
be as you ſais, or it may be not— 
Why ttis going on three years ſince 
we picked up the packet; and who 
can 
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can remember ſo long back to be 
ſartain zure as to the very time? 


I ADJUSTED this matter, by telling 


them I knew it was found by them 
in December; and deſiring they 
would A 


Ys, yes, it is as young madam 
do ſay, for I does now call to mind 
it was deſpart coald, and that a 


ſpankling of ſnaw had been a com- 
ing down all day, which made my 


Sari cry out when we virſt zeed the 
paper in the bottom of the gras, that 
it was nothing in the world but a 
patch of ſnaw, and diden- ſeem to 
think it worth looking a'ter, 
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Tux worſe our luck if you had 
not been wiſer than I—vor all the 
ſnaw in the king's land wodn't have 
made up our loſs, had you hearkened 
to me, and 20 left it behind ug,— 

Oh the wonderful works of nature 
that God Almighty ſhould trouble his 
head about ſuch poor folk as we be! 


SARTAIN zure it is, that he do 
conſarn his ſelf about the poor and 
the needy, or it wod never have 
been put down zo in the ſcriptures, 
where every thing is as true as that 
you are alive, 


I THANK God, cried I, that he 
put it into your hearts not to go 


away without the packet!—but when 
you 


OY 


reaſon it would weigh down forty 


— Re oa we 
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you had got it, what did you do 
then ? 


NorhiNd, Miſs; I was like one 
ſtuck—and 20 vor the matter of that 
was Sari. We did nothing but wonder 
how it comed there, and ſtare at one 
another !—I thoft it muſt belong to 


ſomebody, zeeing it was ſuch a big 
letter. 


I mind, too, Richard, when I took- 
ed it up, and gid it to you, how you 
tilted it up and down, zaying, there 
was ſartainly money in it, by the 


or fifty ſhillings. 


AND Jet, ſaid I, you did not open 
. it, 
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it, to ſee what quantity of gold or 


ſilver it might contain, or wiſh to 
_ it for on; own ule ? 


God forbid, my PT !—No, if 0 we 
had been ſtarving, I wodn't have 


done that. — More or leſs a right 
owner there muſt be vor it, and I 
wod have carried it to him if I had 


knowed whereabouts he lived, but 


for want of larning codn't find out 
where to look a'ter him, 


WELL, then, you knows Richard, 

I parſuarded you to carry it to the 
clerk of our pariſh, that he might zee 
into it —UVm zure I never ſhan't for- 
git that; vor when J zaid the clerk 
was a larned man, and knowed every 
1 body 
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body for the vally of three or four 
pariſhes round abouts, and was likely 


ſignify nothing to her ladyſhip. 
oſity at my heart to know what was 


my own mind placed it to every 


to tell us who the letter with writing 
on the outſide did belong to 


Hee ſhe was ſuddenly and eager- 
ly interrupted by her huſband. 


Zay no more, zay no more, wife; 
our differing about a trifle do not 


I HAD a little ſcratching of curi- 


the difference he ſeemed ſo fearful 
that I ſhould be informed of; and in 


poſſible account except the right 
one; for, who would ever have 
thought 


git how, when I oppoſed the clerk 
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thought that jealouſy could creep 
into a heart at ſeventy-five—and for 
an object only fifteen years younger 
than himſelf? | 


SARAH left me but a ſhort time 
under the influence of error, for 
whether ſhe did not hear, or did not 
heed Richard's requeſt, that ſhe would 
be filent as to the difference that had 
fallen out between them, nothing 
could ſtop the progreſs of her ſtory; 
and I was ſo much diverted with her 


manner of telling it, that I am de- 


termined it ſhaii not undergo the 
ſlighteſt alteration from my pen. 


I zay, Richard, I ſhall never for- 


as 


of Coventry. 
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as a Jarned man, you twited me, 
and zaid it was unproper vor honeſt 
women to thing any body larned 
zave their own help-mates. Now, 
patience guide me! I was, to be zure, 


in a deſpard paſſion; becauſe the 


clerk was no more to me in the 
way of ſweethearting, than the par- 
ſon his own ſelf, or the "INT 


— 


SaxRI, Sari, cried the old man 
impatiently, is this diſcourſe fit to 
pleaſure madam ?—Suppoſe we did 
bicker a bit, we made it up again; 
and didn't I tell thee I had no ob- 
jection to the clerk ? only | thoft his 
honour, Parſon Armatage, was the 


better man, being, by the will of God, 


; a juſtice 
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a juſtice of the peace, and ready 
at all times to ſarve the poor as well 
as the rich, let in be in pulpit or par- 
lour, all's one, for that, 


Tis all true, my lady, directing 
her anſwer to me; and then Richard 
can't but zay that I was as much 
vor the parſon as I was bevore vor 
the clerk, only I thoft it would be 
making too bold with his reverence. 
Howſomedever, I agreed to what 
Richard zaid, and away we went to 
the parſonage that very night, tho 
it was two miles and more back- 
wards and forwards out of our 
ſtraight road. 


I AskED them what happened 
when they got there? 


ol. I C HAP- 
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| HayePeNeD, Miſs! why I ſhall 


never vorgit what happened in all 
my born days: when he opened the 
parcel, his honour's back was to- 
wards us; the next minute he turned 
round like a ſpinning jenny, jumped 
nighſt as high as my apron-ſtring z 
his eyes looked like two balls of fire, 
and he ſhaked as thof he had agot the 
agi !—For my ſhare, added Richard, 
thof we had doned no harm to no- 
body, it zeemed to me as if we 
ſhould be both hanged for a plot. 


Mr polite readers, for want of a 
gloſſary, may find it difficult to dig 3 
out from the provincial rubbiſh of 
0 Richard and Sarah's phraſes, in the 
progreſs of their narrative, ſo much 

as 


as is neceſſary to be known—I ſhall 
therefore take upon me the taſk of 
being their tranſlator, for as much 


as concerns the remaining part of 


the information I received from their 
communication. 


Tus deſcription of their paſtor's 


great ſurpriſe when he firſt opened 


the packet, is already ſo well done 
that I ſhall not try to mend it; but 
go on to the next five minutes after 
he had examined the contents, which, 
without my aſſiſtance, you will con- 
ceive to be of great value, by the ef- 
fects it produced on his whole nerv- 
ous ſyſtem.— He rang the bell 


Tell your miſtreſs, ſaid he to a ſer- 


vant, I muſt ſpeak to her this mo- 
C2 ment. 
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ment. —My miſtreſs is gone to the 
caſtle, Sir.—True, I was to have 
met her there, but I had forgot 
it, —Shall I run and ſee if I can 
overtake my lady, Sir? — No — 
Yes—No—Yes—No—At laſt the 
incoherent ſentence ended with Yes, 


with a fort of half-articulated com- 


mand, that if Mrs. Armatage was al- 
ready at the caſtle, he ſhould not fol- 
low her thither to deliver his meſ- 


ſage. 


5 


As ſoon as the man was gone, he 
turned to the old couple, as much 
agitated as before, took them kindly 
by the hand, and promiſed he would 
ſoon lay hold of the moſt certain me- 
thod to convey the parcel where it 
ought 
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ought to be delivered. Now, theſe 
poor, ignorant, honeſt ſouls, knew 10 
little of this wicked world, and 'the 
various means by which wickedneſs 
is cunningly accompliſhed, that they 
never thought of aſking who the 
packet belonged to, or what were its 
contents; being fully ſatisfied that 
they had performed their chriſtian 
duty, by committing it to the care of 
their miniſter, who, as far as man can 
judge of man, practiſed the goſpel 
himſelf, as well as preached it to 
others, 


Havinc ſounded them again and 
again as to the time, place, and exact 
ſituation when, where, and how it 


had fallen into their hands — Richard 
C3 and 
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and Sarah Adams, ſaid he in a ſo- 


lemn tone calculated to inſpire them 
with attention and obedience, hitherto 


you have acted uprightly in not co- 
veting to know what is concealed in 
this paper, and you have alſo done 
well in bringing it to me: but if you 
do not keep every circumſtance of the 
affair to yourſelves; if you ſhould be- 
tray to man, woman, or child, that 
you have found ſuch a paper, or that 


T have got it, you will forfeit my 


friendſhip ; and the reward I have in 
view for you, whilſt you are ſilent, 


| ſhall, if you break that ſilence, be 
converted to puniſhment. 


Wiru bended bodies, and uplifted 
hands, they promiſed faithfully to 
obey 
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* 


obey His injunctions, Jes, f ſaid he, 
depend on your bdelity ; . and in 
keeping the truſt you ſhall be greatly 
rewarded. Have I not often told you 
from the pulpit, that no good action 
goes without its recompence? I don't 
know whether the promiſe of reward, 
love for their paſtor, reverence to his 
commands, or fear of offending him, 
made the deepeſt impreſſion; but, 
acting altogether, produced effects 
which ſatisfied him they were to be 
confided in; and the ſervant being 
come back without ſeeing his miſtreſs, 
Mr. Armatage put my old couple 
under the guardianſhip of his grey- 
headed domeſtic, having firft ſenten- 
ced them to kitchen diſcipline; and, 
adding bounty to hoſpitality, he ſlip- 
C4 ped 
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ped a guinea into Richard's hand, 
again enforcing the duties of ſilence: 
and when diſmiſſed from his pre- 
ſence, I muſt ſuppoſe he returned 
to the contents of the packet, in the 
ſame hurry of ſpirits with which he 
firſt developed them. I have heard, 
indeed, and from good authority, that 
the oftener he examined this treaſure, 
the more he was agitated his ſenſes 
he feared had miſled him; but his 
fears were mixed with doubt, and 
that doubt was hope. | 


As to the internal conſcience of the 
divine, who was thus accidentally en- 
riched, I ſhall not meddle with it 
at preſent: if a bad one, the compaſ- 

ſionate rAder will naturally hope it 
"7 may 
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may in time get better; and if good, 
it is as natural to hope that he will 
long enjoy, in this world, the only 
companion which he can take with 
him to the next. 


I cANNOT conclude this chapter, 
without a word or two more of 
Richard and his wite Sarah, who, 
being regaled at the parſonage houſe 
with the very beſt it could afford, 
returned to their turf-covered cottage; 
where, having a thouſand times ad- 
mired the beauty of their golden 
guinea, wondered if the king was 
really ſo handſome as his picture; 
and after carefully wrapping it up 
in many folds of brown paper, ſide 
by fide, they humbly dropped on 

WE their 


34 THE PACKET: 


their knees, thanking God for the 
mercies of the day. Thus prepared, 
by labour and peace of mind, for 
found ſleep and undiſturbed dreams, 
they laid themſelves down on their 
wholeſome bed, which, ſpeaking by 
the rules of allegory, may not unaptly 
be called a bed of roſes, 
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| A word of intreaty—Clemency recommended. 
| Hew to know one's ſelf —T he caftle — An ob- 
fervation that will not pleaſe every body, delli- 


cated to thoſe who cannot fail to underſtand it 
— With other matters of entertainment not 


ſpecified. 


4 
. 
be 
4 i 
e 


I; any of my readers are fo ungraci- 
ous to find fault with my laſt chapter,, 
becauſe it preſents to them no fine peo- 
ple, no fine houſes, no fine equipages, 
no fine entertainments; I hope to be 
reconciled to their good graces by that 
part of the hiſtory on which I am 
now going to enter: none, I am ſure, 

C'S - © ] ? 
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but the ill-natured and ungentle, will 
perſiſt in condemning the paſt pages, 
if, in the future, they can find out 
any thing that may repay them for 
their exertions. Whether you are 
an ill- natured, ungentle reader, muſt 
not be determined by your own ver- 
dict: you ſhall not look for the ſolu- 
tion in your mirrors, or your partia- 
lity; but ſearch for it in the faces of 
your fathers, mothers, huſbands, 
children and ſervants; where, if they 


are not all flatterers, you will find 


out nearly, if not exactly, the rank 
to which, by your good qualities, you 
may be entitled. 


THe epoch at which I am convey- 


ing you to the caſtle of Sir Thomas 
| | Mon- 


— 


2. 


43 | Montreville, is eighteen months pre- 
cedent to the time. when Richard 

and Sarah Adams picked pennyroyal, 

and found the marvellous packet; 

which I hope none of you will for- 
get, though it muſt be a long time 

I before it can be again produced to 

X quicken your recollection. 


THE caſtle preſents itſelf before 
me. What food does it exhibit for 
architects what a regale for ama- 85 
teurs— what a haſh of deſcription it 
is now in my power to ſerve up, 
ſupplied with ſo many rich ingredi- 
ents, if, in one only, I had not been 
deficient ! the Attic ſalt is wanting, 
without which I may increaſe the 
meſs of words, but can give them no "I 

8 - reliſh- 
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reliſhing flavour; and it is for this 
reaſon, of which I am truly conſci- 
ous, that I ſhall chooſe to ſay little 
about it. The beſt way to ſecure 
ourſelves againſt a charge of folly, is 
certainly not to commit fooliſh ac- 
tions, or write fooliſh things ; and yet 
I have reaſon to know from experi- 
ence, that our beſt caution will not 
always avail, as there are people in 
the world ready to do and to write, 
and afterwards to /ay that you did it, 
or you wrote it. 


I THOUGHT the above a good 
climax, and broke off, becauſe it 
pleaſed me, though I do not expect 
it will pleaſe every body : thoſe who 
are verled in adapting their own 
5 deeds: 
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deeds to the name and diſcredit of 
another, will undoubtedly not like 
the obſervation ; neither can they 
deny, that a perſon honoured by this 
diſtinguiſhing mark of their notice, 
may, whenever a fair opportunity 
offers, not only diſavow the fraud, 
but has a right to treat ſuch actions, 
and ſuch writings, with as much 
deliberate contempt as they appear 
to merit. 


WuxN I veered from the caſtle, I 
meant to return again; and here I am, 
merely to tell you, gentle reader, with- 
out ſhewing my ignorance by talk- 
ing of orders I do not underſtand, 
that it was an edifice of much beauty, 


commanding in its fituation, well 
: wooded 
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wooded and well watered—the park 
extenſive the pleaſure grounds, gar- 
dens — and the gardens Eden. 


TRE workmanſhip of this ſolid 
caſtle already has ſtood the raging 
ſtorms and buffeting winds of two 
complete centuries. How much more 
durable is the work of man than man 
himſelf! The caſtle-walls are ſtill in 
a ſtate of high preſervation; whilſt the 
feeble inhabitants of the caſtle, unable 
to ſuſtain the pelting of the pitile/s 
form, tottered on their foundation, 
had nearly fallen to the earth, and been 
cruſhed under the weight of their 
own hard ſorrows. Once, like the 
walls of the caſtle, their happineſs 
appeared impregnable to any '/ide- 

long 


4 
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long aſſault from the ſhafts of adver- 
fity ; proudly exulting in its ſuppoſed 
ſtrength, it ſpoke a firm decided lan- 
guage, as if it would have faid, I am 
| ſecure againſt time and againſt acci- 
dent. 


TE lord of this fair domain, and 
the father of this happy family, was 
deſcended from a long liſt of honour- 
able, though not ennobled anceſtors: 
the title of Baronet had belonged to 
the name of Montreville ever ſince 
the reſtoration of Charles the Second, 
and always refuſed the acceptance ot 
high honours, though often tendered, 
either in compliment to the ſplendour 
of their fortunes, or in exchange for 
their influence in parliament ; and 1 
never 
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never heard any other reaſon aſſign- 
ed why they did not lay hold of all 
the honours that courted them to be 
taken up, but an old ſaying of Sir 
Thomas Montreville's great, great, 
great, and ſtill greater grandfather, 
which no doubt was carefully handed 


down to his poſterity, That there was. 


more true dignity in being an old 
independent commoner, than a new 
convenient peer; —it being a well- 
known fact, that the king could make 
the one—time alone could eſta- 
bliſh the other. I do not give you 
this ſpecimen as a proof of their wiſ- 
dom; yet it ſo happened, that none 


of this facetious old gentleman's de- 


ſcendants, thinking themſelves wiſer 


than their forefathers, ever contro- 
| verted 
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verted his maxim, but hold it up, 
even to the preſent day, with all 
imaginable reſpect, adherence, and 
perſeverance. 


_ Lapy Gertrude had been more 
W diſtinguiſhed by her birth and beauty 
chan for the grandeur of a fortune, 
to which, though ſole heireſs, the 
could ſcarcely have been indebted for 
what are now called the neceſſaries 
of genteel life : but her birth and her 
beauty were amongſt the leaſt of her 
recommendations to the affections of 
her huſband. She was the dear en- 
hvening companion of his domeſtic 
hours, the generous but œconomical 
miſtreſs of his family, and the ineſti- 
mable mother of his children, Their 
num- 
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number conſiſted but of two, a ſon 
and a daughter: William was the 
glory of their houſe; Adelaide, the 
pride of their hearts. Though Provi- 
dence had given them no other ſuc- 
ceſſors, ſuch a treaſure of virtues was 
funded in the ſouls of theſe two, as 
might have endowed a ſcore of other 
claimants, had there exiſted ſo many 
to have divided their paternal affec- 
tions. 


| Tris was preciſely the ſituation 
of the reſpectable owners of the caſtle, 
two years before the commencement 

of my hiſtory—But; alas! and alas! 
from that fatal period, Jam doomed, 
with grief of heart and heavineſs of 
ſpirit, to reverſe the picture, to ſhew 
| it 
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it with ſome of the principal figures 
daſhed out of the canvas, and the re- 
maining ones veiled in affliction.— 
I have always thought it, when amuſ- 
ing myſelf in ſketching out a land- 
ſcape, more difficult to deſcribe with 


- a - _ 


effect the ſtupendous and terrific 
ſcenes of nature, than to copy her 
ealy cheerful countenance, when ſhe 
overlooks the ſerene beauties of an 
autumnal evening, daſhing with va- 
rious-coloured tints the waving trees, 
and dimpling the ſmooth waters with 
the reflection of her own ſmiles, If 
a meer novice can find ſo much dif- 
terence in the ſubject for her pencil, 
now that I have taken up the pen, 
will not the ſame objection ariſe ? 
But as I am not the founder of other 
people's 
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| people's fate any more than of my 
| own, I muſt proceed, taking the ter- 
1 rific and the pleaſant from the point 9 
| of view in which they preſent them- 
ſelves to me. 


Tue firſt material circumſtance 


| | that diſturbed the peace and ruffled 
[ the till then even-compoſed diſpoſi- 
| tion of Lady Gertrude Montreville, 

| was occaſioned by one of thoſe an- 


nual viſits ſhe had been accuſtomed 
to receive, but never much delight- 
ed in, from the Honourable Mrs. 
Johnſon. —Who Mrs. Johnſon was, 
I muſt make you underſtand before 


I go 186 farther. 
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ter of a Mrs. Oſmond, who was 
alſo the maternal grandmother of Sir 
Thomas Montreville, a very old lady, 
who had entered into the ninety- 
ſixth year of her age when ſhe be- 
came a reſident at the caſtle; an ar- 
rangement which would never have 
taken place, had not Mrs. Johnſon, 
with whom ſhe lived before, and who 
was a fine lady, complained even to 
Sir Thomas, that his grandmother 
was become abominably troubleſome, 
and ſhe did not know, for her part, 
what to do with her any longer : her 
family were coming out, and their 
improvements muſt be attended to 
more than ſhe could at preſent find 
time to beſtow on them ; Mrs. O 
mond being ſo extremely fidgety and 
1 d. 


* 

3 

o 

* 

\t : 
1 


U Lo ads od Me aid N 


48 TUE PACKET : 


diſagreeable. Beſides, ſhe was obliged 
to ſee all the world, and could never 
keep her out of the room when ſhe 
had company. 


Tr1s troubleſome, fidgeting, dil- 
_ agreeable intruder, as repreſented by 
Mrs. Johnſon, had, with the tendereſt 
care, reared up her undutiful and 
ungrateful grand-daughter, from that 
unprotected ſeaſon of infancy, which 
to a female orphan is always conſi- 
dered as the moſt dangerous; and, 
after her marriage with Mr. Johnſon, 
became a fixture in his family, where, 
for ſeveral years, ſhe experienced a 
proper degree of attention and re- 
ſpect; but living ſo much beyond 
the time limited for her exiſtence, 

; and 
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and having gained upon her to com- 
ply with all their requiſitions, Mrs. 
Johnſon « could bear it no longer, and 
wiſhed to ſhift off the burthen from 
her own ſhoulders upon any other 
body's who was willing to bear it. 
When ſhe ſignified her diſcontent to 
Sir Thomas, ſhe had no intention of 
ſecuring an aſylum for her grand- 
mother in the caſtle; ſhe would ra- 
ther have ſettled her in any other 
place, and in any other family in the 
habitable world; and when ſhe be- 
gan the ſubject, had nothing elſe in 
view, but to ſound him as to a plan 
ſhe had very long concerted, of pla- 
eing her near town, at a farm-houſe, 
with the owners of which ſhe had 
actually eontracted for her reception. 
Vor. I, D She 
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She was not arrived to this part of 


her propoſition, when, watching the 
turn of Sir Thomas's features, and 
ſeeing nothing in them to encourage 


a farther development, ſhe artfully 


gave ſuch a turn of drollery to all 
that ſhe had been ſaying before, 
as made her couſin, who had not, 
amongſt his good qualities, a re- 


markable portion of penetration, 
believe, that ſhe really had been 


jeſting; and, though his zudgment 
accuſed her of making an improper 
choice as to the ſubject of her mirth, 


His accuſations were carried no far- 


ther. I think this overwhelming 
blindneſs, which ſeized on Sir Tho- 
mas, when the deception was ifs viſi- 


ble, as well as another inſtance of in- 
: fatuation, 


* 
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fatuation, which I am coming to by 
and by, ought to be accounted for; 
but, by the rules of reaſon, there is no 
accounting for either; all that I 
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can ſay, I will ſay: Mrs. Johnſon had 
been a hypocrite from her cradle— 
and poor Sir Thomas, who was him- 
ſelf without guile, had, from the cra- 
dle, been the dupe of her deceptions; 
ſhe knew to manage his humour, and 
performed her arts with ſo much 
addreſs, as to preſerve his good opi- 
nion, when the had loſt that of her 
other connections— In ſhort, he was 
partial; and honeſt partiality is a re- 
ſpectable apology for all ſorts of weax- 
neſſes which are intentionlly harm- 
leſs, thongh eventually they may be 
the cauſe of ſome miſchief. 
| D2 . CHAR 
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CHAP. V. 


Penetration a rare talent, but not always uſeful 

to its owner—An invitation produces different 

" ſenſations from different cauſes —T he time when 

to be dutiful and affectionate to an old grand- 
mother — A convenient Abigail — Fond adieus— 
A fine gentleman, and a propoſal. | 


Lavy Gertrude Montreville, with 
all the graces of feminine ſoftneſs, poſ- 
ſeſſed adegree of penetration not com- 
mon to her ſex; a gift that was of no 
advantage to her in her family inter- 
eourſe with Mrs. Johnſon ; ſhe was 
Sir Thomas's relation, therefore Lady 
Gertrude could only ſee and lament 

the 
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the arts by which ſhe practiſed her 
impolitions on his too credulous na- 
ture, without trying to move the 
veil from his ſight that prevented 
him from beholding her character in- 
its true colours. | 


Wa Sir Thomas repeated to 
Lady Gertrude the converſation that 
had paſſed between him and Mrs. 
Johnſon about their grandmother, the 
did not ſay to him—you have been 
deceived, there is more of earneſt 
chan of jeſt in this complaint ; but 
W ſhe thought ſo, and acting in conſe- 
quence of this opinion, as well as in 
conformity to her own ſyſtematic *' 
rule of univerſal benevolence, without 
caſting the ſmalleſt reflection on the 
29 con- 
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conduct of Mrs. Johnſon, ſhe prevailed 
on Sir Thomas to ſend Mrs. Oſmond 
word, that whenever ſhe found her 
reſidence in town fatiguing or un- 
pleafant, he requeſted ſhe would 
look on his houſe as her future home 
and — 


Sinxr 83 the cold neglect and 


eternal ill humourof her grand-daugh» 


ter, Mrs. Oſmond, ſoon after the re- 


turn of Mrs. Johnſon from the caſtle, 


accepted Sir Thomas Montreville's 
invitation of uniting herſelf to his 


family, with as much joy as could be 


felt or expreſſed at an age ſo enfee- 


bling as that to which ſhe was arriv- 
ed; but Mrs. Johnſon did not ſee 


her depart without a mixture of VeX= 
ation 
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ation and jealouſy, enough to eoun- 


terbalance the pleaſure ſhe could 
not help teſtifying to her particular 
friends, when ſhe told them, that 
ſhe had got rid of the old figure. 
Stronger, much ſtronger might have 
been theſe counter-ſenſations of diſ- 
truſt, but for the care ſhe had taken 
long ago, to ſecure, as much as a 
will could ſecure it, the whole pro- 
perty of Mrs, Oſmond, which was 
never eſtimated at leſs than fifty 
thouſand pounds; not indeed for her 
own uſe, but for the uſe of a ſon, 
whom ſhe loved almoſt better than 
kerfelf ; and, until this will was 
made, Mrs, Johnſon might have vied 


with the famous Grecian daughter 
| Gan, =" oO 
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for duty and affeQion to an aged 


parent! 


Poss Ess ED of this will, ſhe had ſo 
little time free from the avocations 
of pleaſure, to throw away in calcu- 
lating chances, that all the proviſion 
ſhe had made againſt its being ſuper- 
ſeded (hardly thinking it in the na- 
ture of things that ſuch an event 
ſhould happen) was, by placing a crea- 
ture as ſubtle and as cunning as her- 
ſelf, to attend her grandmother, and 
carefully to watch her motions. 


TAquiLINE had taken poſſeſſion 
of her new- appointed poſt, before the 
maſk of reſpect was torn from the 
conduct of the diſſimulating Mrs. 

Johnſon, 
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Johnſon, and Jaquiline, being well 
inſtructed, ſoon got on the blind ſide 
of her ſuperannuated miſtreſs. It is 
not to be reckoned amongſt the leaſt 
of her arts, that ſhe acquired a large 
ſhare of her confidence, by, making 
comments to the diſadvantage of Mrs. 
Johnſon, by the direction of Mrs. 
Johnſon | herſelf, who defired her in- 
fluence might increaſe fo far, that her 
charge might take no ſtep on which 
ſhe was not previouſly conſulted, to 
prevent accidental ſurpriſes; for ſhe 
was always complaining that Sir 
Thomas and Lady Gertrude were 
two of the moſt artful GS] in 
the whole world. 
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to the caſtle, her behaviour under 
went another revolution; for when 
ſhe found it impoſſible to make her 
give up the aſylum ſhe had ſo joy- 
fully accepted, for the retirement 
which. Mrs. Johnſon ftrongly re- 
commended, that lady, for ſeveral 
days preceding the departure of Mrs. 
Oſmond and her attendant Jaquiline, 
was ſeen to weep, at leaſt very often to 
wipe her eyes: ſhe would alſo ſome- 
times ſqueeze her grandmother's hands, 
preſs them to her lips, call her deareſt, 
beſt- beloved parent; beg ſhe would: 
pardon any little inattentions which 
the cares of her family might have oc- 
eaſioned, and given to what was only 
heedleſſneſs the appearance of neg- 
lect; with many more equally- ſineere 
CON= 
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confeſſions, ; and equally tender en- 
treaties; that ſhe; might be thought of- 
with: affection, as et as her N. 
dear children. | 


| To ſuch fine ſpeeches the old lady 
had but one reply, which carried as 
much meaning with it as theſe five 
words could convey IL ſhall never 
forget you. However, When theſe 
two relations came to part, it was 


done with ſo much civility on one 


ſide, and ſo much fond regret on the 
other, that Mrs. Johnſon,, having : 
kiſſed this dear grand mother after 
ſhe was ſeated in her carriage, and 
received a very laconic bleſſing in 
return, went back to the houſe, quite 
ſecure, in her own mind, that ſhe had 


1 60 THE PACKET: 
ig done away all former prejudices, ahd 
10 that every thing would go on as it 


had begun; placing, at the ſame time, 
ſome dependence on the abilities of 
Jaquiline, if ſhe ſhould ever be called 

upon to exert them in he way of | 
information. 
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Six Thomas's invitation to his 
grandmother was not the only mor- 
tification Mrs, Johnſon received that 
year from her relations in the Weſt 
Miſs Montreville had juſt completed 
her ſixteenth year, and coufin John- 
ſon, knowing what part of the eſtate - 
was- entailed on younger children, 
thought it would be no bad alliance 

for her hopeful ſon, a handſome 
young man, who had already efta- - 
I 98 bliſhed 


* 
1 
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büred ſuch a fame for gallantry and 
infidelity, that it was not ealy' to excel 
him 1 in theſe accompliſhments. _ 


V f ; 1 


9 


Warn Mrs. Johnſon made this 
propoſal to the father and mother of 
Adelaide, they only replied, that, 
young as their daughter was, ſhe had 
formed views for herſelf, which had 
received their ſanction, and put it 
out of their power to accept the hos! 
nour ſhe offered them. 

Tuar 5 very odd, aid ſhe; I hope 
it is not your poor neighbours, the 
Davenports, on. whom you intend to 
beſtow her? 


' You will 10 0 one e day or other, . 
tere Sir Thomas, with a ſmile; 


the 
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the is not to be married till the is 
nineteen, and it is not our cuſtom: to 
talk of things ſo long beforeband.— 
Mrs. Johnſon: knew every part of 
the ground ſhe had to go over; and 
though ſhe was not ſatisfied; yet was 
ſhe ſilent, e never ne nen 
the * 1 gunb 119513 26 g 


nn es epi of any Gre 
ſat lightly on the mind of Mrs. John- 
ſon, not becauſe ſhe was leſs ſanguine 
in her projects than another, but be- 
cauſe ſhe was continually forming ſo 
many; that it was impoſſible half of 
them ſhould ſueceed; and as uſe is 
obſerved to be a kind of ſecond na- 
ture, ſo the very croſſes ſhe. had met 
wih, acted as a ſhield againſt the- 


venom- 


venomous bite of thoſe that were to- 
come, On the whole, perhaps, ſhe 
W was as well pleaſed to have the affair 

off as on; ſhe had made the propoſi- 
tion without conſulting her ſon, who; 
after all, might have been averſe to 
fulfil: the engagement ſhe was drag-- 
ging him into; and her two daugh-- 
ters, ſhe well knew, could not abide 
their couſin; nor, indeed, was her 
beauty or merit any recommendation 
to Mrs. Johnſon- herſelf; ſo that all 
theſe: drawbacks to family harmony 
ſpelt together, ſhe could not but ac- 
knowledge that every thing had hap- 
pened for the beſt, and that her ele- 

gant ſon ought not to be contented 
with N I. under the rank of a 
duke 8 
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BY: 


duke's or earl's daughter at leaſt, to 
grace the head of his table. 
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Lapy Gertrude, though a party at 
the conference, when theſe propoſals 
were made for her daughter, ſaid leſs 
than might have been expected; but 
whilſt her tongue was filent, her 


"I 


- PPP 
ä 


\l heart ſpoke, and thanked Providence, 
1 in an extaſy of gratitude, that there 


14 did not remain a chance of her 
4 Adelaide's ever becoming the wife 
of a Johnſon. 


I MENTIONED, ſome pages ago, 
that the firſt ſerious interruption to 
Lady Gertrude's felicity, proceeded 
from one of thoſe annual viſits ſhe 
pe was 
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was accuſtomed to receive, from the 
the lady of whom I have been 
ſpeaking with more truth than cere- 
mony ; that viſit, its motive, and its 
conſequences, ſhall be the ſubject of 
wanne e engt . 
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CH A P. VI. 


Com ort of age realixed— Beauty, a gem ſbewing 
to meft advantage when ſet in fterling ſenſibility 
= Amuſements proper for invalid: Old women 
never tired of new adjuſtments —T he confidant 
in a puzzle Her recovery out of it—Intel- 
ligence—A vifit,, and a battle. 


Ms. Oſmond had not been long 
ſnugly neſtled in at the caſtle, before 
"the began to make compariſons be- 
| tween her late and preſent ſituation ; 
which were ſometimes. made with 
tears of reſentment, but oftener pro- 
duced the ſame weak effuſions from 
(0; CBA emotions: 


her company as an acquiſition to their 
own happineſs, 


LED WE 5 
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emotions of a much pleaſanter na- 
ture, when ſhe every hour experi- 
enced, that inſtead of being looked 
upon as a burthen in the houte of her 
grandſon, the whole family proved 
by their conduct that they conſidered 


ADELAIDE, the ever gracious, ever 
faſcinating Adelaide Montreville l from 
her unremitting attentions, and ten- 
der aſſiduities to the health, the com 


fort, and the amuſement of this inter- 


eſting venerable parent, awakened alt 


of ſenſibility that was yet alive in 
the heart of ninety-fix; and, with- 
out conſulting any part of the family, 


the 
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ſhe formed a reſolution, which ſhe 
thus carried into execution. | 


' FINDING herſelf one day not well 
enough to leave her chamber, Ade- 
laide had dedicated, as uſual, her 
whole time to the cares of nurſing, 
and the pleaſures of entertaining her. 
The medicine ſhe took was made leſs 
unpalatable when adminiſtered by the 
hands of her gentle and affectionate 
grandchild—If inclined to exert her 
ſpirits by an effort of cheerfulneſs, 
Adelaide s memory was ranſacked for 
little bagatelles, to affiſt the. ſalutary 
purpoſe—if diſpoſed for the reception 
of harmonic ſounds, ſhe drew them 
from her harp or guittar, and joined 
them 
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them to the ſweeter harmony of her 
own ſweeter voice. When any of 
theſe grew tedious on the ear of age, 
Adelaide would have recourſe to a 
book, and, having lulled her to a 
ſhort. repoſe, watched till ſhe awoke 
again, with more anxiety than Mrs. 
Johnſon would have ſhewn had the 
laſt ſcene been cloſing in her pre- 
ſence. 


Tux next morning Mrs. Oſmond 
found herſelf much better; ſhe waked 
at an early hour, and had dreamed 

all night of Adelaide. She called for 

| Jaquiline, who ſlept on apallet by the 
ſide of her own bed: it was only five 
o'clock, and ſhe had ſome trouble to 
make 
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make her voice heard by her drowſy 
attendant, 


JAqQUILINE was ordered to produce 
pens and paper, and to ſet down what 
the ſhould dictate. Without gueſſing 
the motive for theſe unreaſonable 
commands, ſhe prepared to obey 
them; but ſtarted and pauſed, when 
ſhe underſtood that ſhe was appointed 
to diſinherit the ſon of her patroneſs, 
to whom ſhe was indebted for many 
favours, which have not been 11 
| enumerated. 


Ar firſt 4 ſhe thought ſhe would 
- remonſtrate againſt her miſtreſs's in- 
tentions, and actually laid the pen 

down 
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down to execute the grateful deſign ; 
but a ſecond thought ſucceeded, ſo 
frau ght with perſonal advantages, that 
the firſt was diſcarded, and the laſt 
adopted; and, what her lady dictated 
with much recollection, ſhe, with 
equal calmneſs and wonderful exact- 
neſs (except in one ſingle article) 
committed to paper. This article did 
not then appear to Mrs. Oſmond; 
nor will it in this place be fully ex- 
plained to the reader, 


5 work being finiſhed, and a 
ſeal of ſecreſy put on her lips by the 
bounty of her lady, who, to purchaſe 
it, preſented her with a purſe of ſome 
value; ſhe folded up the directions 
for this new will, and cauſed it, with 


/ 
1 
N 
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the ſame privacy as bills to be care- 
fully conveyed. to Mrs. Olimond's 
_ lawyer, in whoſe hands, being firſt 
duly executed, it was lodged for the 
greater ſecurity. 

/ FROM the 8 to the end 
of this buſineſs, the completing of 
which took up about a fortnight, Ja- 
quiline found no inclination to be un- 
faithful, by violating her VOWS. of 
filence ; but after the will was finiſh- 
ed and depoſited, ſhe thought there 
would be no great harm in cracking 
the ſeal of ſecrecy | that had been im- 
preſſed on her lips, merely to give 
Mrs. Johnſon a peep into the myſtery, 
and ſo ſet about! it immediately. She 
did not ſay ſhe had any hand in 

making 


\ 
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making the will; ſhe only ſaid ſuch 
a will was made, and lamented that 
ſhe did not know it in time to pre- 
vent the evil, PETR 


Ta QUILINE, whenſhewrote on this 
diſtreſſing ſubject to the diſappointed 
party, did not omit to ſet forth the 
particulars of the will ; only with the 
fame ſmall reſerve as ſhe made in 
reading over the inſtructions to Mrs. 
Oſmond, as being the juſt tranſcript 
of her own directions: how ſhe had 
come at thoſe particulars, ſhe ac- F 
counted for by having looked amongſt 
her lady's papers, after the whole 
tranſaction was over, where ſhe met, 
to her utter aſtoniſhment, minutes of 
the treacherous buſineſs. | 
Vol. I, E To 
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_ To the utter and more natural 
aſtoniſhment of Mrs. Johnſon, when 
Jaquiline's letter was received by her, 
ſhe found that her eſtimable ſon, 
by this new diſpoſition of the grand- 
mother, was entirely cut off from the 
advantages of her fortune, except 
Miſs Montreville, to whom it was 
firſt bequeathed, ſhould happen to 
die childleſs ; on which condition he 
was to depend for the reverſion: a 
far- more diſtant proſpe& than that 
of Mrs. Oſmond's deceaſe, though 
another dozen of years had ſtill been 
added to thoſe which Mrs. Johnſon 
already accounted a tedious eternity. 


'TazsE are fine. doings, indeed 
cried ſhe—my ſon dilinherited—and 
. not 
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not one of my children diſtinguiſhed 
by a legacy Fine doings, truly! to 
be cheated out of the bread I have 
{o hardly earned, by keeping the old 
fool ſo long in my family, and by 
a parcel of people who never had any 
trouble with her. Her rage knew no 
bounds, it was furious, it was frenzi- 
cal; ſo was the anger of her family; . 
her own could only ſurpaſs their's: 
they even caſt ſome oblique reflec= 
tions on her former want of patience, 

which had made her drop the maſk. 
of attention, when the event ſhewed 
how much more wiſe it would have 
been to have worn it to the laſt mo- 
ment of their grandmother's exiſt- 
ence ; who, if ſhe could have been, 
comfortable with them, would never 
E 2 have 
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have formed new friendſhips, or have 
been coaxed into making a new diſ- 


poktian of her effects. 


| Had theſe bitter refleAians pro- 
ceeded from her daughters only, ſhe 
would have cruſhed them under her 
feet; but they were chiefly made by 
a ſon, whoſe diſpleaſure ſhe dreaded, 
and whoſe obſervations, right or | 
wrong, were ſure to be treated by 
her with more reſpect than they de- 


| ſerved. Unable to ſupport his un- 


reſtrained invectives, ſhe ordered her 


carriage, and, attended only by ſer- 


vants, flew down to the caſtle, fully 


determined, in the preſent plan of 


her haſty concluſion, to hurl deſtruc- 


tion on the unſuſpeQing heads of al 


its peaceable ee 
HER 
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Hrn appearance, in a condition ſo 
foreign from compoſure, and in a 
family where ſhe was not juſt then 
expected, muſt have had a ſtrange 
effect on their nerves, had they been 
at home to- receive her ; but, for- 
tunately for her, and for them, they 
were all, including Mrs. Oſmond, 
gone out, to enjoy the air of a very 
fine morning; and were to take ſome 
refreſhment at the houſe of a neigh- 
bour, before they returned back to 
dinner. 


TwENTY minutes had this deli ghted 
little party driven from the door, when 
Mrs. Johnſon, like awitch on a broom- 
ſtick, came flying up to it, muttering to 


herſelf, and: caſting her ſpells around 
E 3 with 


ing from her carriage, ſhe ſprung 
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with as much rapidity as the wheels 
turned on their axis. 


SIE had travelled all night without 
ſtopping, except to change horſes ; 


and, if ſhe had not been on an er- 


rand of miſchief, would, doubtleſs, 
have found herſelf very much fa- 
tigued: but fatigue, in her ſituation, 
was out of the queſtion ; and, jump- 


into the houſe, as if ſhe was juſt riſen 


- from her bed, and had afterwards 


taken a dip in the ocean, to invigor- 
ate her eonſtitution. 


| FIN DING all the principal of the 
family were gone out, ſhe felt ſome- 
thing like pleaſure at their abſence, 


as 
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as ſhe wiſhed to pay her firſt com- 
pliments, and in private, to her grand- 
mother's attendant, who ſhe ordered 
| ſhould be ſent to her immediately. 
In the mean while, throwing herſelf 
at full length on a ſofa, ſhe waited 
Jaquiline's coming, her eyes fixed'on 
the door, with that fort of cunning 
impatient look, which may be ob- 
ſerved in the round eyes of a cat, as 


ſhe ſets and watches for the Poor little 
mouſe ſhe means to prey on. 


 JTAqu1LINE reciivel the ſummons 
with becoming ſubmiſſion, and flew 
to meet her commands, antiripating 
the praiſes and preſents to which ſhe 
conceived herſelf” entitled. — What 
then muſt have been her difappoint- 
E 4 ment, 
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ment, when Mrs. Johnſon, darting 
from her ſupine attitude, ſeized on 
her as ſhe entered! and what her 
aſtoniſhment, when, inſtead of being 
greeted with thanks, ſhe was ſtunned 
with reproaches ; and when ſhe ex- 


pected a purſe would be put into her 


own hands, to find the hands of 
Mrs. Johnſon, which were not the 
weakeſt in the world, entangled in 
her ſpruce powdered treſſes, and the 
eap torn from her head, to which it 
had been firmly faſtened, before ſhe 
made her approaches! The conelu- 
ſion of this battle | reſerve for another 


chapter, | yo rt 4s 7-601 
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CHAP. VIL 
A little 5 little —— . re- 
conciliation perfefted —4 conſultation begun —4 
hypocritical meetin g—4 hypocritical take-in— 4 
remark on different properties —A plain welt- 
meaning epitaph. A vi out of. Men a 


Hort declaration. 

Monzzxarion, though a flow 
mover, will go a great way before 
its ſtrength is exhauſted ; whilſt vio- 
lence, that travels much faſter, is 
much ſooner ſpent, — I owe this ob- 
ſervation to the ending of an engage- 
ment, which began on one part with 
ſo much vigour, and was reſiſted on 

iq the 


$2 THE PACKET: 


the other with ſo little exertion, that, 


by ſome unaccountable means, as they 
fell out ſo they fell in. Mrs. John- 
ſon, entirely vanquiſhed by the ſub- 
miſhon of her victim, begged her 
pardon for the outrage ſhe had com- 
mitted ; and the humble Abigail rea- 
dily confeſſed that appearances were 
ſo much in her disfavour, that, if 
there was any fault on either ſide, it 
was certainly the too great lenity of 
Mrs. Johnſon, when ſhe fuppoſed 
her capable of the. monſtrous ſin of 
unfaithfulneſs to her intereſt. - 


.  PBACE thus being eftabliſhed more 
firmly than ever between the-enraged 
lady and her cold apologizing. co- 
adjutor, from ſcratching they turned 

to 
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to careſſing, and from the ſtrife ef 
loud words to the honeyed cadence 
of whiſpering eonſultation — and the 
three hours they ſpent together, with- 
out interruption, ſeemed but as 2 
moment to each of them. = 


4) 114111 


Wur the emily came back from 

their airing, couſin Johnſon ran into 
the hall to meet them her face was 
embelliſhed with ſmiles ſhe beſto w- 
ed her embraces on them all ut 
when ſhe came to Mrs. Oſmond, the 
farce was ſo well ated, that it might 
have been ſuppoſed ſhe intended. to 
faint —_ in her arms. 


Tur _— lady, who had ber 


oo often the dupe of her hypoerify 16 
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be much flattered by any ſhape it 
could aſſume, and perhaps thinking 
of the alteration made in her will, of 
which ſhe ſuppoſed the other to be 
ignorant; ſhe threw a ſmall check on 
the vivacity of Mrs. Johnſon's rap- - 
tures by the want of warmth with 
which ſhe received them; ſhe wrig- 
gled herſelf as faſt as ſhe could from 
the tender hold of her tranſported re- 
lation, and, taking Adelaide by the 
hand, ſhuffled on before, and was 
the firſt who entered the ſaloon, to 
which the reſt of the company fol- 
lowed her. Mrs. Johnſon, having 
fondly paſſed her arm through Sir 
Thomas Montreville's, talked and 
looked as if ſhe had been actually 
made up of goodneſs, candour, and 
affeQion, 


LADY 
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LAP Gertrude aſked Mrs. John- 
ſon why ſhe had not brought down 


both, or at leaſt one of the young 
ladies with her. 


Wu, the truth is, ſhe replied, that 
I have been a little fooliſn am 
bruſhed through the raillery of my 
whole family, who do nothing but 
laugh at my ſuperſtition—have given 
them all the ſlip, and am come away 
to you, merely for the benefit of my 
own heart's eaſe. 


You ſuperſtitious, Martha cried 


Sir Thomas, whiſtling, to ſhew his 


incredulity. What extraordinary evi- 


dence can be produced to make me 


believe you have yielded to a weak- | 
| neſs 


5 
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neſs always deſpiſed 2 ridiculed 
by you, ever ſince I can firſt remem- 


der? 


No matter for that, my good Sir, 
the fact is as I tell you—She ſighed, 
and caſt her pathetic eyes tenderly 
towards Mrs. Oſmond — then added, 
Thank God! I find you all well, and 
I am now ſatisfied. 


War, have you been dreaming any 
thing ailed us? aſked Sir Thomas, 
laughing at her gravity; or have you 
ſeen my ghoft come and draw back 
yous curtains at midnight ? 


I NEVER trouble my head WER 


you, faid ſhe; and if your ghoſt had 
appeared, 
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appeared, it would not have fright- 
ened me half fo much as a dream 
that has tormented me this fortnight, 


AND whom might this dream or 
viſion concern? Ah! poor Martha? 
It is all up with your beſt days when 
you turn dreamer. 


3 not have been ſuch a fool, 
F do believe, Sir Thomas, had the 
fubje&t of my ſleeping thoughts re- 
hted to any body elſe in the whole 
world but my dear grandmother; the 
preſervation of whoſe health is of 
fuch conſequence to us all, that even, 
as you fee, à mere ſhadow: that 
threatens to invade it, can diſturb my 
tranquillity. 


Mrs. 
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Mxs. Oſmond, who till now had 
been fitting filent, nor ſeemed to at- 
tend to the converſation: that paſſed 
between her two deſcendants, ſhewed 
them that ſhe had in reality not been 
ſo inattentive as ſhe appeared to be, 
by obſerving, that it was very odd 
people ſhould be ſubject to painful 
feelings when afleep, for thoſe who 
had no portion in their compaſſion 
when they were awake, | 


Tris was ako occations for which 
Mrs. Johnſon had been fiſhing for 
which ſhe was. prepared—and on 
which ſhe ſeized with. avidity, that 
ſhe might impreſs. the whole circle, 
as well as the old lady herſelf, TN a 


new et of ideas, Ty huprnst 
I CAN- 
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I eANNOT, my dear madam, ſaid 
the, but feel the ſeverity of your re- 
mark, and know that it is. intended 
for me: perhaps you think you have 
a proper foundation for your com- 
plaints ; but before you condemn me 
as a monſter, which I muſt be in my 
, own eyes, if I was to loſe ſight of 
the duty, reverence, and affection 
that T owe you, not only as a parent, 
but as. the tender protector of my 
orphaned infancy. Before I have loſt 
all intereſt in your heart, permit me 
to. exculpate my conduct from the 
charge of ingratitude :—ſaying this, 
ſhe knelt down on one knee, and em- 
braced the hands of her grandmother; 
who, if ſhe did not betray any great 
ſolution of thoſe hard particles her 

faith 
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faith was compoſed of, neither did 
ſhe teſtify any additional diſpleaſure 
at her humiliation: but at length 
feeling her tears fall, and then look- 
ing on her hands where they had 
fallen, to fee if theſe tears were real, 
without forgetting her former hard- 
heartedneſs, ſhe pitied her preſent 
mortification, not knowing it was 
Choſen to ſerve any particular pur- 
Poſe, and returned her hard graſp 
with an in voluntary preſſure; which, 
to the comprehenſion ef the well- 
verſed actreſs, conveyed more than it 
meant; and what was only an emo- 
tion of pity, perhaps of chriſtian for- 
giveneſs, ſhe conftrued into the fulleſt 
reconcthation. She therefore did not 
let go the hand that had preſſed hers, 

: but 
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but held it faſt, whilſt Miſs Montre- 
ville readily reſigned her place by the 
fide of Mrs. Oſmond, that it might 
be filled by the fair penitent, wiping 
a tear of ſympathy from her dove- 
like eyes, in commemoration of a 
ſcene, to her extremely intereſting 
and pathetic. | 


Mxs, Johnſon ſtill inſiſted on en- 
tering into a defence of her paſt con- 
duct towards Mrs. Oſmond, though + 
frequently defired not to give herſelf 
the trouble, by the perſon to whom 
her appeal was directed; but not be- 
ing able to go over ſo much ground 
as ſhe did in this round- about vindi- 
cation, the reader muſt be ſatisfied 


with being told, that the whole blame 
ha: 


| rau err: 


was taken from herſelf, and made to 
reſt with ſo much addreſs on a dicta- 
torial huſband, who never contradict- 
ed her in his life on her peeviſh 
children, who really had felt ſome- 
thing like tendernefs for their grand- 
mother, when cruelly uſed by their 
mother—and on the artful wicked 
Jaquiline, whom ſhe loaded with the 
opprobriousepithets of tale-bearer and 
incendiary, and who had never acted 
in ſuch matters but by her own di- 
rections: yet did ſhe make theſe ha- 
bits of abuſe fit the different wearers 
fo nicely, that Sir Thomas was con- 
vinced—the grandmother kiſſed her 
eheek - and Lady Gertrude herſelf, if 
not a proſelyte to the new doctrine, 
yet certainly had a better opinion of 
her 
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her now than before the converſation 
took place: ſhe had fown lies like 
muſtard-ſeed, and a plentiful harveſt 
attended her labours. 


Ms. Johnſon was without diſpute 
as wiſe as the ſerpent ; but any ana- 
logy. between Mrs. Johnſon and a 
dove is paſt finding out—the harm- 
leſs qualities of the latter more pro- 
perly belonged to Sir Thomas Mon- 
treville - ſubtleneſs and mildneſs were 
diſtin portions which Providence 
ſeemed to have allotted to each of 
theſe couſins, and had forbid either 
to encroach on the other's inheritance. 


I wisn I knew why it 1s that we 
ſo ſeldom happen to. find the great 
8 and 
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and good united together how ſub- 
lime would be the union Every day 
we hear of good people who are not 
brilliant, and thoſe who are brilliant, 
I know, can apply their talents to ſuch 
purpdſes as do them no credit. How- 
ever, I am not juſt now ſpeaking of 
Sir Thomas Montreville, who, with 
the beſt heart in the world, had alſo 
his ſhare of plain underſtanding, and 
infinite ſincerity ; but Sir Thomas 
had his foibles, and who is there 
without them ? | 


ResT then in peace the aſhes of 
Sir Thomas Montreville! which, whilſt 
I am writing theſe Memoirs, are 
mouldering in the tomb of his an- 
ceſtors, with this inſcription over 


them: 
E PI- 
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EPITAPH. 


Underneath this ſpot lie interred 
the mortal remains of an honeſt man! 


The name of Sir THOMAS MonTREVILLE ſhall 
not decay with the marble on which it is 
engraved, nor his good actions periſh 
with the world from which he 
was haſtily ſummoned ; 
becauſe 
ſuch names and ſuch actions 

are regiſtered in the book of heaven. 


HiGHLy as I reverence the me- 
mory of all good people, in whoſe 
exits from this world we may learn 
to make our own; and notwithſtand- 
ing the particular reſpe& I bear the 
whole Montreville family, whoſe 
happineſs was deeply ſhaken by the 
death of Sir Thomas; yet I cannot 

6 help 
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help, as I draw near to the ſcene that 
I am next to repreſent, wiſhing with 
all my heart the good man's fate had 
beenalittle haſtened!—Thewiſhisnot 
a cruel one—it would have prevented 
a train of evils, which originated in 
the moſt weak and leaſt conſiderate 
action of his whole life. 


Tuovon by anticipation you have 
read his epitaph, you will ſtill find 
him alive in the following chapter. 
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Rabe, for Pr a viſt to ** np 
pent ine meqſurementi of attention for all degrees 
of kindred A coxening conference Deplorable 


effects of diſappointed love, repreſented through 
be medium of maternal apprehenſion-—T he net 
read, and the fiſh caught. 


Mas. Jounson' $ accidental viſit 
to the caſtle was lengthened ſomes 


thing beyond the fortnight, which 
ſhe had named as the extent of her 


tay 1 in the country: it was a caſe of 
neceſſity ;; ; for, buſineſs. undertaken 
on a large ſcale, who ſhall ſay when 


it will be finiſhed ? 


Nor 


Vor. I. | F 
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Nor a word of the will eſcaped 
from the cautious lips of this female 
Machiavelian. Unequalled was the 
filial affection with which ſhe watch- 


eld over her dear grandmother—un- 
ecqualled che fondneſs ſhe laviſhed on 


Adelaide Montreville. — Much of 
profeſſion had ſhe for Lady Ger- 


trude; but a great deal more of in- 


tereſting ardour for her couſin Sir 
Thomas. In ſhort, not to ſpin out 


a ſubject which want to get off my 


hands, though in my heart it wil 


abide for ever, I muſt haſten to ex- 


plain, how, at laſt, the whole of her 


o ſcheme was accompliſhed. 


APPARENTLY caſual, but wilful- 
lx deſigned, ſhe had ſpoken the day 
i 
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after her coming down, of a tour ſhe 
propoſed making to the continent, 
for the advantage of her two-daugh- 


ters; where they might paſs eight or 


ten months very pleaſantly, in going 


from place to place, ſeeing fights, 
making purchaſes, and picking up 


improvements. 


1) bs I 10} : 


Sr Thomas Aube! it an mort 


lent plan; and Lady Gertrude was 


too polite, and too indifferent about 


their motions, to form any opinion 
of her own ; ſo ſmilingly adopted 


that of her huſband ; and nobody 


thinking themſelves particularly in- 
tereſted in the converſation, it ſoon 
took another direction. 


F 2 Nxxr 
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XT morning this adept in du- 
plieity renewed the ſubject, by 
aſking Sir Thomas and Lady Ger- 
trude, if, on conſideration, they could 
ſtill flatter her intended excurſion 
with their full approbation? They 
anſwered in the affirmative. After 
which ſhe careleſsly obſerved, ſhe 
. wiſhed they would be of the party— 
A wiſh ſo ridiculous produced only 
za Whiſtle from Sir Thomas, a ſhrug 
from Lady Gertrude, and a laugh 
from the artful propoſer, who knew 
ſhe might as well move the caſtle it- 
ſelf, as the inhabitants of it, out of 
their own. country, 


Mus. Johnſon had been -at the 
caſtle ten days, when Lady Gertrude 
left 
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left her alone with Sir Thomas, 
whilſt the retired to her cloſet to an- 
{wer ſome letters from a very dear 
friend, who had lately gone from + 
their hoſpitable manſion, to reſide a- 
few months in Ireland.“ 


Covs1n Johnſon, in this ?4e-a-{tte | 
. conference, found it-not* difficult to 
ſift out of Sir Thomas the name of 
that youth, to whom he had promiſed ' 
| the hand of Adelaide, when ſhe 
ſhould have attained the age of nine 


u 


Tus is very hard, ſaid ſhe, for my 
poor ſon, who I find, ſince I was here 
on my laſt viſit, has adored his lovely 
couſin. from their firſt childiſh know=- 

REA. jedge 
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ledge of each other. Yes, added ſhe, 
with a ſigh drawn from the bottom 
of her treacherous boſom, and a tear 
that ſeemed to fall from her obedient 
eyes yes, it is very, very hard, and I 
ſhudder at what may be the ſad 05 1 
fects of his fatal eee, Ares 


14 2 1 1 
my Yo 222 #4 Jab bi Inn 


SIR Thomas had not only fur- 
priſed, but: aſtoniſhed, 2 he 
never could have ſuſpecde ted, ſuch. 4 
misfortune and wiſhed he had been 
apprized of her ſon's attachment to his 
daughter, before it was too, late for 
him to ſhew ho much he was really 
SO happineſs. 


= Fr never too late, cried ſhe, to 
Fate an amiable young 


| man Re 1 deſtruction. A 
| _ freſh. 
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freſh ſtorm of ſighs, and new ſhowers 
of tears, carried theſe. lamentable 


words ſwiftly and ſurely to the heart 


of her guileleſs relation, who again 
regretted that the affections of Ade- 


laide, and his own honour, were too 


deeply engaged to afford the unfor- 


tunate Mr. Edward Johnſon, the 


ma diſtant reſource 1 in een 


2 


My dear, kind Sir Thus. you 7 
have ſaid enough—you pity WOE: 5 
nnn could. 1032449 
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gave it? Was. there no reſerve, in 
caſe your daughter ſhould change her 
mind before ſhe arrived at the age to 
which you have ſo wiſely annexed. 
her future im 2927721957 


Tur Hure erb ase 
ſive, though not ſpecified, when her 
mother and J approved of and con- 
ſented to the alliance; nor do I be- 
lieve, from che man) good qualities 
of the” young man, that any- uch 
change as you- int at is ever likely” to- 
ap... Hh 
I b DOSE—YIVUIATAL) : 
141 forcedito aſſent to: this opi--- 
nion, ſaid-ſhe; I'know how-defervitig- 
the object of her attachment is, I 
have nothing,; Wende ena pe from 
FLA „ her 
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her unſtèadineſs. She has none of 
the fickleneſs that belongs to other 
women. She is the moſt charming 


creature in the world; and her lover- 
is almoſt as charming as herſelf. - 


I LIKE this impartiality, cried Sit 
Thomas; it ſhews you candid and 
generous. Ilovechim almoſt as wel. 


as-I do my own ſon. - 


My dear Sir Thomas, that ſon of 
your's is a paragon What a figure 
will he make when he applies bimſelf J 
to buſineſs ! William Montreville is 
poſitively fit already to fit at the helm 
of ſtate.— Sir Thomas was vain of 
his children; and, whilſt he ſwal- 
lowed the flattery, loved the hand 


my 
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that fed him 0 voluptuouſly.——. 
But, to return to our former ſubject, 
continued ſhe, ſeeing him in the beſt 
of all poſſible humours, though there 


can be no hopes for my poor ſon, 
with the darling of his affections; 


and though I would not, even to ſavę 


his life, wiſh to diſſolve or diſturb 
the union of a pair ſo amiable, ſo mu- 


tually deſerving ; yet, ah! my beſt 


couſin, pity my ſituation ; pity the 
feelings of a mother, and judge from 


your own what they muſt be, to ſee 


that boy Edmund, on whom my ſoul 
hangs, as your's may do on William, 
languiſhing out a ſhort and wretched 


exiſtence, becauſe that bleſſing is torn 


from him, which, by a little addreſs, 


he might be brought to relinquiſh, 


* without 
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without any of theſe horrible conſe» 
1 Al 15 His £ 31: 16:5: 
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IwWIsn kcogld: be 9 peo" 
my heart, cried Sir Thomas Ri 
by her on th e OE '$2:4% 

AND it can Fae: if. * will 
but conſent to the little innocent 
ſtratagem I think I can propoſe, that 
will only be attended with pleaſure 
and improvement to Miſs Montre- 
ville, and probably prevent the two- 
evils I moſt dread, either that L ſhall 
loſe oo fon; or that he: will —— 
ſenſes. 1 2 FR £18; 
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with ſuperſtition; but Preſpect your 
weakneſs, fince you will indulge it; 
and any thing that an honeſt man 
can do, 1 kw do to make Non I. 


« 


Tuxx I aſk you to | OS your 
daughter to be one of the party, when 
I 80 to the continent. 


: 


- 
vo — — - 


Any your ſon, I FIRESY is to 
make another ?—that I will not con- 
ſent to; it will be the trick of a 


* ; | Valig 2 OTH 1 


How you: miſtake my a 1 

I would not have Edmund ever again: 
ſee Miſs Montreville, whilſt theſe ties 
remain, whieh exclude him from even 
a poſſibility of ſueceeding; no, not for 
036% J * the 
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the uniyerſe would I have this thing 
happen. Tou could not be more 
againſt bringing them together, as 
matters are circumſtanced, than I 
ſhould be; ; neither am 1 ſelfiſh 
enough to wiſh them looſened, if my 
ſon's rival ſhould continue to merit 
your approbation, and the preference 
of your daughter. Edmund is not 
to go with us—nor to join us whilſt 
we are there. I know his diſpoſi- 
tion; and E know how to manage it. 


Here are but little more than two 
years to come, before her engagement 


will be ratified ; and if ſhe paſſes 
the whole. of that time in receiving 
the attentions of her future huſband 
—the, conſtant reports of the happi- 


nels this lover is permitted to enjoy, 
1 40 4 | cannot 


: 
"Tis 
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cannot but act as daggers to the ſoul 
of another, who loves her as well, 

and thinks he loves her better. In 
the frenzy of deſpair, for 1 know him 
capable of the moſt deſperate paro- 
xyſms, of what may he not be guilty, 
perhaps; to his own deſtruction — per- 
Haps to theirs! Is there any anſwering 


for the actions of a man diſappointed 
in his firſt attachment, and en to 


rere by bis * 


Hus Mrs. J aN Paule, 6 com- 
plained of ſudden faintneſs from her. 
extreme. exertion of ſpirits, and beg- 
ged his excuſe for a moment, whilſt 
ſhe fetched a bottle of ſalts from 
the next room. He made no objec 
tions, and paſſed the few- moments 
ſhe 


A 
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ſhe was abſent, in walking up and 
down, weighing what ſhe had ſaid, 
and wondering what ſhe would ſay 
next ; inclined, on the whole, rather 
to comply with her requeſt, than to 
baulk her expectations. 

; 

Mus. Johnſon was poſſeſſed of a 
failing, which was all her life ſo cau- 
tiouſly concealed, that nobody, ex- 
cept a confidential ſervant or two, 
had ever caught her i in the practice of 
it, or ſuſpected any ſuch private in- 
dulgencies. She had found her bot- 
tle, which, inſtead of ſalts, was filled 
with cordial ; and ſoon came back to 
the charge, with even more than her 
own natural vigour, 


You 
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You may ſee, ſaid ſhe, how eager 
I am to carry, my point, by the haſte 
T have made to get rid of the faint- - 
neſs, ſuſpenſe and agitation brought 
upon me. Shall I finiſh- my ſtring 
of reaſons ? for I will not expect your 
final determination till I have laid 
them fairly before you. Sir Thomas 
nodded aſſent, and ſhe proceeded. 
| N 


I WILL not aſk: to take Miſs Mon- 
treville back with me to town, or that 
ſhe might follow me; for there, I 
fear, it would be impoſſible to pre- 
vent interviews, which might only - 
diſtract the poor young man more 
than he is diſtraQted already. The 
arrangements for our expedition will 
take up but a few days; I ſhall then 
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let you know what time my daugh- 


ters. and I ſhall be at Dover; where 


we ſhall wait to receive our lovely | 
couſin ; and if you conſign her, with 
your own hand, to my care, it will 


be ſo much the more agreeable. En- 


gliſh:; female ſervants, in a foreign 


country, are always a torment.; ſo E 


ſhall only.take Davis, with me, wha , 


will do for us all on tlle voyage; and 1 


ſhall engage proper attendants for my 


three. young talks when we get tas 


Bur — if 1 mould conſent t to 
what you have propoſed, are the ad- 


z 


vantages that ſhould ariſe out of this 
plan for the benefit. of my couſin. 


Edmund a. 


Lrnovenr 
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I THovGuT you muſt have ſeen 
them, or I ſhould have explained 
that before: Do you not know, my 
dear Sir Thomas, how madly young 
men will feed hopes on air and va- 
pour, when they can get' nothing 
| better to keep it alive the very idea 

that Miſs Montreville has condeſcend- 
ed to make a part of my family, 
though he is not the better for her 
ſociety, will be a ſort of romantic feſ 
tival to his famiſhed paſſions, which . 
are not more hopeleſs than they have 
ever been ardent and delicate. 


Hz is a very handſome fabionable 

man, ſaid Sir Thomas; and when he 
lays aſide his preſent unlucky predi- 
lection, may chooſe a wife from what 
family he pleaſes, 


THAT 
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TuarT is my very plan, ſhe re- 


plied ; but I would wean him from 
this more than unlucky—this fatal 
attachment, and not tear it from his 
heart with red-hot: pincers. If ſhe 
goes abroad with me; abſence may 


make him forget her: if ſhe ſtays at - 

home with his rival, the tortures of 
jealouſy will be a needleſs addition to 
the agony of deſpair Lou are ten- 
der- hearted; you cannot refuſe to 
allt in ſo eg e e at 


Bor do you purpoſe making the | 


tour without a gentleman A . 


I THOUGHT I had told you that 
Mr. Johnſon, who, you know, i is a 


mighty 


l 2 
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mighty good . ſort of man, goes te 
take care of us... 


WII, couſin, I will: confider your 
propoſal ; and when I have conſulted : 
my wife, written to my ſon at Ox- 
ford, and taken the opinion of my 
daughter herſelf, you ſhall know our 

determination. 


NoTWITHSTANDING your own-» 
inclinations to ſave me from eternal 
regret, ſaid ſhe, I now know- my 
doom. is fixed, and I ſee, at this mo- 
ment, my unhappy ſon expiring by 
his own hand.—0! theſe references 
theſe references! What do they 


teach me to expect? Dear Lady 
Gertrude 
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Vertrude ſo timid William ſo fond 
of his ſiſter's company — Adelaide 
afraid to venture from the ſide of her 
mother. Do you not ſee, Sir Tho- 
mas, if you are not my firm friend 
—if I am not to depend ſolely on 
you what will become of my ill- 
.fated Edmund, and his till more ill- 
:fated mother? Wn, 


THE converſation -laſted -much 
longer, and Mrs. Johnſon's arts 
held out to the very end of it; when, 
with grief and horror I relate the 
baneful truth, Adelaide was promiſed 
to be the companion of her voyage, 
on his own word; which word had 
he not declared, in an early part of 
che conference, to be ſacred ? 


CHAP, 
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CCA; EX, 


A folitary awalk— Another t2te-a-t&te in conſe- 
quence of the former— Conjugal aſfectian Ma- 
ternal di iftreſs — Extraordinary fortitude — 4 
ſubmiſſive daughter, and a di iſcontented grand. 
mother. 


| Bar Gertrude, having finiſhed 
her diſpatchès, returned to the room 
where ſhe had left Sir Thomas and 

Mrs. Johnſon, but found neither of 
| them there: one had ſtrolled out into 
the woods; the other, who was by 
far the beſt ſatisfied of the two with 

the conſequences of their vele-d-tete, 

| was 


2 


1. 
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was gone to make her toilet, aſſiſted 
by Jaquiline, who humbly offered 
her aid, being diſengaged juſt then 
from her attendance on her own 
miſtreſs. 


Max time, Sir Thomas Montre- 


ville, in his cogitating ramble through 


the fineſt pleaſure-grounds in the 
world, ſaw nothing of theſe beauties 
which till now had never -paſſed by 
his ſight unmarked — unadmired — 
unadulated — - With his eyes, on, the 


ground, and his arms folded, he 
walked flowly,. along, his thoughts 
fixed, not. on the inanimate works 
cf creation, but on bis wife, 
his, daughter, and Mrs. Johnſon. 
He condemned the too great 


haſte 
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| haſte with which he had conſented to 
her propoſition :—but his word was 
_ given—to retract it was never in his 
mode of proceeding, 


SOBER moments of reflection at- 
| tended his progreſſion, but offered 
themſelves. out of ſeaſon, having eſ- 
caped but ſecond-beſt; in his combat 
with fraud, artifice, and cunning; yet 
though they came without being uſe- 
ful, they brought him the conviction, 
that Mrs. Johnſon muſt have ſome 
ſiniſter deſign in making the requeſt, 
and enforcing it with ſo much energy, 
beſides thoſe reaſons ſhe had made 
| oftenſible to him for her extreme de- 
ſire to be favoured with the company 


of Miſs Montreville, on her excurſion 
| a 


1 


7 
3 
- 
4 
1 
D 


A NOVEL. 121 


ts the continent ; and ſurely there is 
not a reader of ſo little penetration, 


who will be behind hand with him 


in ſuppoſing, that her real, but con- 
cealed motive was, to inſinuate her- 
ſelf and family into the confidence 
and eſteem of Adelaide, and to ſecure 
an intereſt for the ſon of her idolatry 
in the heart of his couſin, if a va- 
cancy ſhould, by the death of a rival, 
or otherwiſe, be opened to her fa- 
your; where, from many circum» 
ſtances, ſhe had reaſon to ſuppoſe, 
neither his pretenſions nor their own. 
were ſufficiently eſtabliſhed, 


SUCH was the idea which had now 
fully taken poſſeſſion of Sir Thomas's 
collected imagination, and he did not 

Vol. I. G 
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refuſe to adopt it with a ſort of dil- 
tant ſatisfaction the parties both ſo 
young—knew ſo little of any body 
but themſelves - their union at ſuch a 
diſtance it was very probable ſome- 
thing or other might happen, in a na- 
tural way, to prevent its being ever 
completed: the thoughts of Mrs. 
Johnſon applying unnatural ways to 
diſſolve it never entered his head; the 
influence ſhe had always preſerved 
over his good opinion her preſent 
viſit had ſerved to increaſe rather 
than leſſen: he could not condemn 
her for wiſhing to ſave a ſon who, 
in his judgment, which had never 
been enlightened by facts, appeared 
to be, and was in reality, fully as 
honourable, fully as amiable, as the 

mother 
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mother who bore him; and Sir Tho- 
mas regarded Edmund Johnſon as a 
proper ſucceſſor to the preſent object 
of Adelaide's affections, and his own 
approbation, if life or love ſhould 
fail in the long road of expectation 
through which the lovers were to 
travel; and it muſt be allowed, that 
the date of life and love are both not 
a little precarious, 


THE more he contemplated theſe 
ſhadowy advantages, which were caſt 
upon his ſenſes by the reflection of 
Mrs. Johnſon's magic lantern, the 
better he became reconciled to the 
ſacrifice he had made, and the more 
firm to his purpoſe. 


G 2 ONL v 
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- ONLY one painful emotion now 
remained to be diſperſed, and he 
vented it in theſe words—But what 
will her mother ſay! 


AT this inſtant Lady Gertrude ap- 
peared in fight; ſhe had ſeen him 
walking in the ſhrubbery, and was 
come out to join him: it was the firſt 
time in his life that her preſence did 
not augment his felicity : he would 
now have avoided her if he could, 
but his face was towards her, and he 
could not turn back, being conſcious 
that ſhe muſt know he had ſeen her 
on the way to meet him ; he there- 
fore went ſlowly on, and had only a 
few minutes to form the following 
haſty, undigeſted plan of fitting the 


matter to her ear, 
Mss, 


Ms. Johnſon, ſaid he to himſelf, 
ſhall not be ſpoken of in the buſineſs; 
J will take the propoſal of it on my- 
ſelf—it will certainly be for the ad- 
advantage of Adelaide's improvement 
that ſhe ſhould go, and to that ſcore 
only I will place my defire that ſhe 
might go, He adored his wife, .and 
well knew, whatever obſtacles might 
ſtart to oppoſe his now favourite pro- 
ject, her affection for him would in 
the end conquer them all. 


Wir a ſmile on his face, but a 
heart agitated by the idea, that he 
was going to give pain and grief, 
where he had hitherto conveyed only 
pleaſure and joy, he met the ever- 
beloved object of his invariable affec- 

G 3 tions, 
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tions, who, having walked with a 
quick pace to come up with him, 
was a little fatigued, which he made a 


pretence, that they ſhould fit a while 


under the ſhade of ſome trees till ſhe 
had recovered herſelf; and there he 
opened to her the whole of his own 


views, carefully concealing thoſe of 


Mrs. Johnſon ; not that he ſuſpected 
ſhe had any diſlike to that lady, 
but from the firm conviction, that 
the propoſal would be better re- 
ceived from him, as his own, than 
if it had been pointed out to them 
by any third perſon” — 


Lapy Gertrude, when firſt he 
mentioned the ſubject, ſuppoſed him 
only in jeſt, and laughed at the idea; 

* but 
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but when he aſſured her, he was ne- 
ver more ſerious, a cloud of crimſon 
enveloped her whole countenance, 
and her eyes filled with tears. —1e 
tenderly caught hold Uf her hand, 
and cried out, Deareit Gertrude, why 
this emotion !—what objection, that 
does not ariſe from weakneſs, can 
you have to part with your daughter 
for ſo ſhort a time, and ultimately 
ſo much to her advantage ? 


Six Thomas, ſhe replied, I have 
objections, inſuperable objections, to 
ſending away my daughter; I cannot, 
I will not yet ſuppoſe you are in 
earneſt, when you propoſe it but 
for God's ſake do not ſport with my 
feelings ! rather ſay you are making 

G 4 trial 
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trial of my extreme folly, and let us 
ſmile together at the ſucceſs of your 
artifice ! 


Hz remained ſilent a moment, and 
afterwards, with a thouſand expreſ- 
ſions of tendernefs, begged her par- 
don for taking up any reſolution 
which ſhe conſidered of ſo much 
conſequence, without having firſt con- 
ſulted her approbation; but, added 
he, if you will hear me out, and 
hear me with patience, I hope to 
convince both your heart and un- 


derſtanding, that the plan I am pro- 


ceeding upon is not only the beſt 


we can adopt, but ſo exactly accord- 


ant to your own ideas of propriety, 
that all your amiable reluctance to a 
| ſhort 
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ſhort ſeparation, will vaniſh before 
your better reaſon, 


I 8 HALL not tell you the arguments 
he uſed to accompliſh this reform in 
the ſentiments ef Lady Gertrude, 
nor did he even at laſt effect it: but 
finding his determination rooted in 
the prejudice of opinion, he thought 
himſelf a victor, becauſe ſhe ceaſed 
to oppoſe him. Not through convic- 
tion was this ſilent ſubmiſſion to his 
decree, but becauſe, as ſhe could not 
conquer, ſhe did: not wiſh to diſtreſs 


him. 


WELL, then, Adelaide was to go 
the beautiful Adelaide, who, for ſix- 
teen ſummers, had blown in the ſhade 

G5 of 
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of retirement, this half-opened roſe, 
ripening under the faireſt and moſt 
flattering auſpices, was doomed to be 
torn from the maternal tree, and con- 
ſigned to the hand of a miſchievous 
invader ! 


AMONGST all the reaſons advanced 
by Sir Thomas, to make a convert of 
Lady Gertrude, there was but one, 
which to her ſeemed worthy of the 
underſtanding that advanced them : 
T ſhall therefore mark it down in my 


book. 


You know, ſaid he, my beſt Ger- 
trude, that even your partiality for 
the deſtined huſband of our daugh- 
ter, is not more {ſincere or more cor- 


dial 
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dial than my own; in this match 
we have conſulted her intereſt leſs 
than her happineſs, and whilſt we 
are regardleſs of the one, it be- 
comes a duty the more incum- 
bent upon us, that we ſhould en- 
deavour to enſure the other. If 
there are no little trials made of their 
conſtancy at preſent, how ſhall we 
build on future proſpects of felicity ? 
We are yet to look beyond two years 
for the completion of this union, and 
in two years they will have nothing 
to do, but, like ſubſtance and ſhadow, 
to follow each other; and you know 
a few months muſt bring our elected 
ſon back to the village, if not to the 
caſtle, at which time they will be to- 
gether ſo conſtantly, that if apathy 


G6 does 
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does not ſteal on their hearts, much 
may evaporate of thoſe nice and de- 
licate attentions, a continuanee of 
which will be as neceſſary to your 
daughter's happineſs, as they have 
ever been to your own. 


Lapy Gertrude, overpowered by 
the recollection of her obligations, on 
the ſcore of unremitting tenderneſs, 
to this moſt indulgent of huſbands, 
tried to gulp down the ſorrows of 
her heart, as they roſe to her throat, 
with a force that threatened ſuffoca- 
tion; and from that moment her 
chagrin never diſcompoſed their long- 
eſtabliſhed harmony. 


As they walked towards the houſe, 
Sir Thomas requeſted ſhe would have 
| £ the 
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the goodneſs to propofe the plan to 
Miſs Montreville, and to telb her, that 
this neceſſary abſence from her friends 
ſhould be ſoftened, by their permiſſion 
that ſhe might write to, and receive 
letters from, the young man to whom 
ihe was contracted. She promiſed 
him to execute the commiſſion ; and 
when ſhe went to Adelaide's apart- 
ment, he ſeized on the moment of 
her leaving him to find out Mrs. 
Johnſon, and to tell her how he had 
ſettled the matter; that when he made 
the offer of Adelaide's attending Her, 
it might not appear a concerted affair, 
ſettled between themſelves, before 

either the mother or the daughter had 
been aſked for their concurrence, 
Ta 


— 
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To deſcribe the extent of Mrs. 
Johnſon's inwardly exulting, but 
outwardly moderate joy, that every 
thing was ſettled ſo much to her ſa- 
tisfaction and advantage, is not worth 
my labour. Ah, dear Lady Ger- 
trude! how much more heart-rending, 
yet how much ſweeter the taſk, to 
follow you into the preſence of your 
beloved Adelaide; there to ſtudy, from 
your example, the difhcult, but meek 
leſſon of laying down your own will, 
and patiently ſubmitting to be guided 
by that of another. 


THis was not all; to meekneſs and 
to patience was added the great- 
eſt quality of the human mind, in- 
vincible fortitude; a barrier ſo ſtrong, 

8 | that 
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that not one of her own emotions 
was ſuffered to eſcape through it, 
which might have diſcovered to Ade- 
laide that ſhe was leſs anxious than 
Sir Thomas for her ſeizing on the 
opportunity that now offered, of en- 
larging her ideas, by the know- 
ledge of other countries, and receiv- 
ing that poliſh to finiſh off her edu- 
cation, which the world always ex- 
pected to find in young people who 
had any pretenſions to birth or for- 
tune: In ſhort, my dear love, added 
this exemplary mother, your father 
and I have juſt been ſettling this 
little agreeable excurſion for you, 
which promiſes ſo much pleaſure— 
ſo much improvement, and 


HERE 
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HERE ſhe was interrupted by Ade- 
laide, who falling on her knees, and 
weeping bitterly, ſobbed out—Do not 
let me go—pray, do not let me go— 

dear, dear mama! I diſlike Mrs. John- | 
ſon—!I diſlike all her family.—Save 
me at leaſt from going with them,— 
Save me, I entreat you! 


THINK, oh think what now be- 
came of Lady Gertrude's reſolu- 
tion, of her fortitude !—Why, writh- 
ing under the agony of tortur- 
ing fondneſs, ſhe ſtill, in appear- 
ance, ſupported the firmneſs of both; 
and by the powers ſhe poſſeſſed over 
the ſoul of her complacent endearing 
daughter, that, when the family af 
ſembled a few hours. after, ſhe had 

| bent 


%. 
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bent her gentle diſpofition to ſuch 
perfect conformity, that if ſhe did 
not join in the converſation about 
this intended expedition, yet the 
liſtened to what was ſaid by others, 
without betraying impatience or diſ- 
guſt. 


THERE was but one perſon who 
took no pains to ſmother her diſcon- 
tent; and it was with the greateſt 
difficulty that the poor old grand» 
mother was prevailed upon to fit 
down at the ſame table with people 
who could uſe her ſo cruelly as to 
ſend the dear child away, whoſe ab- 
ſence ſhe felt it would be in vain for 
her to expect, or with to ſurvive.— 
She was pleaſed with nothing that 

| wits 
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was done to pleaſe her—looked af- 
fronted with every body—anſwered 
nobody but in uncivil ſhort mono- 
ſyllables — what ſhe did ſay was 
mumbled out to herſelf in ſuch 
phraſes as theſe—Ah, poor me! 
dear child !-—hard-hearted creatures ! 
and the like. She would look on the 
intereſting Adelaide till her dim half- 
ſightleſs eyes were filled with ſcald- 
ing tears, and then ſhe would add: 
How barbarous you all are—if I am 
ill, who will take care of me now? 
I ſhall take care of you, dear madam, 
ſaid Lady Gertrude, Thank you, 
returned ſhe ; but if I am very bad, 
and likely to die, Sir Thomas muſt 
promiſe to ſend for Adelaide back 
again. I give you my word, to do 

7 as what 
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what you deſire, ſaid he. Then I 
know you will not break it, replied 
the; and from that moment was re- 
{ſtored to ſomething like good hu- 
mour. 
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Feod for conſolation always to be found, if wwe 
enguire after it==A ſeparation that grieve: 
nobody A ſeparation that grieves every body 
A melancholy journey—A French leave and 
an old woman propheſying in an eaſy chair. 


IN the adjuſtment of a plan that had 
coſt ſo much pain to ſome, and given 
ſo much pleaſure to others, who 
were concerned in its conſequen- 
ces, there were two circumſtances 
that, in a great meaſure, ſerved 
to diſſipate Lady Gertrude's cha- 
grin for fer thing elſe but the 

abſence 


abſence of her daughter. Firſt, that 
Adelaide was not to go to town with 
Mrs Johnſon; and the ſecond, that 
Edmund Johnſon was not to go 
abroad with his family. 


Miss Montreville's brother was 
written to by his father, of the late 
arrangements, and Mrs 'Johnſon had 
the politeneſs to remain at the caſtle 
till his anſwer arrived. What that 
anſwer was it is immaterial to an- 
nounce, as, whether it was for or 
againſt his ſiſter's going, it made no 
difference in the general plan of their 
proceedings. | 


Lapy Gertrude at firſt very ſtre- 
nuouſly objected to her daughter's 


going 
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going without a female ſervant ; but 
was over-ruled and forced to give up 
the conteſt, even by conviction of 
her own good ſenſe; being perſuaded 
that the arguments uſed by Sir Tho- 
mas againſt ſuch a gratification were 
Founded in reaſon. We certainly 
deſire, ſaid he, that this tour ſhould 
bring improvement to Adelaide ; ſhe 
already ſpeaks a little French, a little 
Italian, and that little is good; but 

dear Gertrude, recollect the diffidence 
with which ſhe ſpeaks any language 
but her own; ſhe has, I perceive, 
even an averſion to any other, and 
if we give her an Engliſh ſervant, it 
is very natural to foreſee, that ſhe, 
who does not think herſelf ſuperior 


to the meaneſt of her fellow-crea- 
tures, 
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tures, will devote too much of her 
converſation to this attendant ; from 
the double motive of hearing and 
ſpeaking that language. to which ſhe 
is ſo partial, and of diverting her 
Abigail, becauſe ſhe will ſuppoſe it 
her duty to divert a poor creature 
who can look up to nobody but her- 
ſelf, either for amuſement. or in- 
formation. 


Ms. Johnſon: returned back to 
town better pleaſed with her own 
management than with the family 
ſhe had quitted: good and bad peo- 
ple, like oil and vinegar, can never 
be made to mix pleaſantly together ; 
the good may be deceived, but the had | 
are always ſure to hate the virtues in 

another, 
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another, which they do not them- 
ſelves poſleſs. 


LApr Gertrude kindly undertook 
to acquaint the lover of Adelaide 
concerning the plan which was now 
paſſed, agitating, and in great for- 
_ wardneſs of preparation, for his miſ- 
treſs's removal to another country; 
and whilſt ſhe informed him of an 
event which, ſhe knew, would make 
her letter the moſt unwelcome one 
he had ever received, ſhe did not for- 
get to tell him, as a proof of their in- 
variable purpoſe to unite them when 
the appointed time arrived ; that Sir 
Thomas had, with his uſual conſi- 
derate tenderneſs, withdrawn the re- 
ſtriction he had put them under, of 
, 405 
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not correſponding together, till time 
had convinced them that their affeo- 
tions were eſtabliſhed on ſuch a 
foundation that they were not to be 
ſhaken by abſence ; the certain cure 
of a falſe paſſion, the confirmation 
of a true one. This was another of 
Sir Thomas's oddities which, if my 

reader pleaſes, he may diſcover were 
none of them ſet up in deffance to 
the laws of common ſenſe. 


T SHALL ſay nothing of the part- 
ing ſcene it was melancholy enough: 
Sir Thomas himſelf conducted Ade- 
laide to Dover, and ſurely that 
road was never before marked with 
ſo many tears as ſhe let fall in her 
progreſs over it, though often and 
Vor. I. By care- 
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carefully concealed from the obſerva- 
tion of her travelling companion; 
who, at the cloſe of the ſecond day, 
placed her under the protection of 
Mr. and Mrs. Johnſon, who, with 
their two daughters, waited to re- 
ceive them at the York Hotel. They 
did not ſail till the following morn- 
ing; Sir Thomas, to ſpare himſelf 
and Miſs Montreville, after he had 
embraced and wiſhed her a good 
night, ſeen her to the door of her 
room, and pretended to go to his 
own, went down ſtairs, ordered 
horſes to his carriage, and in half an 
hour ſet out again for the caſtle, more 
oppreſſed and diſtreſſed than he would 
even acknowledge to himſelf, much 
leſs to Lady Gertrude, whoſe fea- 
tures, 
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tures, when ſhe flew to meet the fa- 
ther of her Adelaide, were in a ſtate 
of warfare; ſmiles contending with 
tears, and tears putting to death theſe 
ſmiles in their very infancy. 


Br1NG ſatisfied much to her heart's 
content, reſpeCting the health, ſpirits 
and condition in which he had left 
this dear daughter of theſe hopes 
and anxious ſolicitude, ſhe gave Sir 
Thomas ſo lively a repreſentation of }. 
the labour ſhe had gone through to 
pacify his grandmother, for the loſs 
of her better- beloved attendant, that, 
though neither of them was juſt then 
much inclined to mirth, and loved 
her the more for that partiality which 
cauſed her ill-humour, yet could 

IH 2 | they 
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they not help laughing at the many 
ingenious ways ſhe had found out, of 
making her anger known, not only 
to Lady Gertrude, but to every part 
of the family : ſhe ſaid that Mrs, 
Oſmond had not ſtirred from her 
chamber ſince they went away, and 
that ſhe had given up the whole of 
her own tune in attending her there, 
but to no purpoſe in the world, as ſhe 
did nothing but chide becauſe Ade- 
laide was taken from her. Poor Lady 
Gertrude was too: much a ſufferer in 
the caule, to uſe any means of calling 
her from theſe ſplenetic, angry fits, 
but what were ſoothing, lenitive, and 
_ condeſcending : at laſt ſhe would ſay 
to her, Well, well;. I do not believe 
you are ſo much to blame as the 
N 1 
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Johnſons, but ſomebody elſe f is who 
ought to have been wiſer. hy 


Lapy Gertrude made no repeti- 
tion of converſations like this to Sir 
Thomas, nor did ſhe confeſs to him 
how often; how ſweetly, and yet 
how bitterly they had wept together 
over the memory of their abſent 
treaſure. 


SIR Thomas aſked what ſort of 
temper ſhe was in at preſent, and if 
he might venture to ſhew himſelf to 
her before ſhe went to reſt? Lady 
Gertrude was wiſhing him to decline 
the interview that night, for fear ſhe 
might be diſturbed and put off from 
her fleep, when Jaquiline N 

H 3 at 
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at the door, to fay that her lady had 
heard that Sir Thomas was returned, 
and deſired to fee him. 


[ an a tranſgreflor, ſaid he; Ger- 
trude, you muſt go with me, to ſe- 
cure my perſonal ſafety— He ſmiled, 
drew her hand under his arm, and 
they walked on together, 


Lapy Gertrude gueſſed at the re- 
ception prepared for him, by obſerv- 
ing, that when ſhe left Mrs. Oſmond, 
half an hour before, ſhe was ſitting in 
her eaſy chair, with her face fronting 
the door; ſhe had now reverſed her 
poſition, ſo that, as they entered, they 
ſaw only her back, and it ſeemed as if 

ſhe 
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ſhe had inſtructed her very ſhoulders 
to ſpeak the language of diſpleaſure; 
for though always high, they were 
now puſhed up, and much higher 
than uſual, 


Six Thomas, finding that he muſt 
either laugh or cough at the extra- 
ordinary ſcene before him, ſtifled the 
firſt, and indulged the laſt ſo heartily, 
that if his grandmother had been 
three rooms off, ſhe would have 
heard that he was coming ; but in 
the ſame room with him, ſhe could 
not plead ignorance of his being en- 
tered, yet ſhe neither ſtirred nor turn- 
ed her head, but chuffily cried out as 
he was ſtepping towards her—So, 

H 4 grand- 
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grandſon! you are come back I 
find, and have made a fine hand of 
it I did not think you could have 
| left the dear creature behind, though 
you ſaid you would — Well, well, 
you have killed your poor old grand- 
mother, and there's an end of the 
matter; but I wiſh it may not be 
the occaſion of more deaths than one: 
—and ſhe looked at Lady Gertrude 
very kindly, and as if ſhe would 
have added, the heart of your wife 
will be broken as well as my 
own! _ 


Sir Thomas kiſſed her hands very 
affectionately, for he was much ſtruck 
with her e. though ſhe had 

a ſtrange 
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a ſtrange way of ſhewing it: he 
thanked her for the fondneſs with 
which ſhe loved their Adelaide, 
and hoped it would not be leſ- 
ſened when ſhe came home again, 
to take her ſtation, as uſual, under 


the wing of ſo partial * tender 
a parent. | 


Thomas! Thomas! ſhe replied 
pathetically, ſhaking her few remain- 
ing grey hairs, ſome of which hav- 
ing eſcaped from their binder, had 
fallen ſparingly over her forehead, 
as if to render her prophecy more re- 
ſpectable, by adding to the venerable 
appearance of the venerable prophet- 
eſs—Thomas ! Thomas! Taid ſhe, I 

* am 
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am not to be flattered into falſe 
hopes ; I ſhall never live to ſee the 
return of my child , neither may you, 
we are all in the hands of God; 
but I will try to forgive you for 
having robbed me, for a few weeks, 
perhaps months, of happineſs in this. 
world; her image I ſhall carry with 
me to the next! But we will talk no 
more of her now, or I ſhall get no 
ſleep to- night; only remember, ſhe: 
continued, that you have promiſed: 
to ſend for her if I ſhould be very 
bad, and yet not ſo near my end but 
there might be a chance of my ſee- 
ing her once more; remember, Tho- 
mas, I have your own word for this. 


laſt indulgence. 
You 


A NOVEL, | 155 


You have, madam, and I will 
ſtrictly abide by it. 


WEIL, ſaid ſhe, then you may 
go, I can talk no more about it now. 
she held out a hand to each—Sir 
Thomas preſſed her forehead with 
his lips, Lady Gertrude faluted. 
her cheek ; ſhe returned their en-- 
dearments with the feeble preſſure 
of enervated age, ſmiled kindly upon. 
them, called them good creatures, her- 
ſelf a ſpoilt child, gave them her bleſ- 
ſing wiſhed them a good night, - and 
they ſeparated from her, more pene- 
trated by the good qualities of her 
heart, than mindful of the oddities that 
marked her diſpoſition. 


H 6 I SHALL. 
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I 89ALL cloſe this chapter with 


a requeſt to my patient readers, that 
they will ſometimes look at the 


title-page, to put them in mind of 
the packet, 


CHAP, 


A NOVER, 57 


CHAP. XI. 


A curtain, that ſhuts out the world, gently drawn 
before the eyes of nature quite exhaujled by age 
A queſtion—A difſappointment—A diſcovery 
Heir and no heir, and I do not know what to 
call it. 88 


Tas good old lady was but a too 
true propheteſs—the vigour of thoſe 
artificial ſpirits that in a degree ſup- 
ported her ſtrength, began to fail when 
Miſs Montreville left the caſtle; to 
whom her attachment was of that ex- 
traordinary ſort, that ſhe was indebt- 
ed to her attentions for a larger ſhare 


of 
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of cheerful content than ſhe had 
known at any former period of her 
very long life her bankof content was 
broken ſne could no longer draw 
en Adelaide for ſupplies She firſt 
took to the confinement of her cham- 
ber, next to her bed, and from thence,, 
at ninety-ſix, how eaſy is the laſt. 
tranſition! 


WHEN death ſtole upon this ve- 
nerable ruin of mortality, hs came in 
ſo gentle a form, that his approach. 
was imperceptible; he came with no 
terrors in his looks, or torments in 
his train; but ſoftly laid his hands: 
upon her eyes, and * were cloſed 
for ever. 


6 
Tris: 
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Tar1s. very natural event had not 
been leſs expected for many months 
by her dutiful grandchild, than at the 
time it happened. Two letters had 
already arrived from Adelaide, to 
gladden her friends at the caſtle, one 
from Calais, the other from Paris; 
and nabody enjoyed their contents 
more than Mrs. Oſmond: the latter 
of theſe was received the day pre- 
ceding her diſſolution, and ſhe then 
ſaid ſhe believed ſhe might yet live: 
long enough to ſee her again, even 
if her expedition-ſhould be prolonged: 
beyond the date to which it was pre-- 
ſcribed. 


LaDdy Gertrude had accuſtomed: 
herſelf, ſince Miſs Montreville's de- 
parture, 
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parture, to go to the bed- ſide of her 
ancient gueſt, and enquire how ſhe 
had reſted, before ſhe ſat down at the 
toilet to make herſelf ready for break- 
faſt : ſhe was returning from the per- 
formance of this ſelf-impoſed duty, 
and found not the leaſt alteration in 
the ſubject of her cares, but had only 
turned, and was not got to the door, 
when a deep ſigh, that ſeemed to 
iſſue from the couch of repoſe, hur- 
ried her back to ſee what was the 
matter, and ſhe found that the ſcene 
of Mrs. Oſmond's exiſtence 'was 
cloſed for ever. 


GREAT as was Lady Gertrude's 
ſhock on this occaſion, it might have 
been greater—ſhe ſuppoſing her at 

| ſirſt 
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firſt to be only in a fainting fit; and 
by the time every thing had been 
tried to bring her out of it, ſhe was 
better prepared for the reception of 
the melancholy truth. 


Six Thomas and his amiable wife 
bore this viſitation with great pro- 
priety : they had done their duty by 
her when living, nor did ſhe go to 
her grave unlamented :—there had 
been no mixture of ſordid expecta- 
tions in the kindneſs with which they 
treated her, neither was parade. or 
oſtentation mingled with the decent 
ſorrow they expreſſed, when ſhe ceaſed 
to demand their attention. 


Ir had never formed an idea in 


the 
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the brain of Adelaide's parents, that 
either themſelves or their children 
would ever be the better for what was 
poſſeſſed by their grandmother—ſhe 
was a very honeſt woman, and had 
ſaid to Sir Thomas, when ſhe firſt 
came to live at the caſtle—Whatever 
you do for me, muſt be done gratis ; 
my will is made, and Edmund John» 
ſon is my heir. —How this plain de- 
claration was received by the houſe 
of Montreville, might be clearly un- 
derſtood by the affectionate reſpect 
with which the family afterwards. 
marked their conduct towards her. 


Tux conſequence of knowing ſuch 

a will exiſted, and believing that it 
had not been ſuperſeded by any other, 
accaſioned 
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occaſioned Sir Thomas to diſpatch a 
courier with information of Mrs, 
Oſmond's death, inviting the heir to 
come down, and deſiring he would 
give his own directions for the fu- 
neral, if, on inſpeCting the will, he 
did not find ſome orders of the de- 
ceaſed that were to be complied with, 


EpMunD Johnſon, who knew the 
will in his favour was not worth one 
of his ſteel buttons, conſidered a long 
time whether he ſhould or ſhould-not_ 
accept the invitation; and in this 
debate with himſelf, he was holding 
the ſcales of ſpeculation ſo even, as 
to give no certain indication which 
way they would turn, when ſome: 


yung friends of his own ſtamp. 
broke 


164 THE PACKET: 


broke in on his weighing buſineſs — 
toſſed into one of them half a dozen 
mad ſchemes for the next week, and 
the thing was decided in a moment. 

IN his anfwer to Sir Thomas he 
was extremely polite ; but excuſed 
himſelf from coming down to the 
caſtle on account of indiſpoſition : 
he had looked into Mrs Oſmond's 
will, but found there no particular 
orders in regard to where or how ſhe 
choſe to diſpoſe of her remains re- 
queſted that Sir Thomas would have 
the goodneſs to give her a place in 
his vault, and to direct the funeral 
and concluded with faying, he 
ſhould have the honour of thariking 
him perſonally, and ſettling the ac- 

| count 
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count of contingent expences, as ſoon 
as his phyſicians would give him 
leave to travel. 


WHAT a regale was this elaborate 
epiſtle to the ſight of his gay com- 
panions—they had no doubt but that 
he was the real heir of his grand; 
mother; and fifty thouſand pounds 
in the hands of a young man, who 
from abundance had already learned 
to deſpiſe money, though he conde- 
ſcended to ſpend it, gave them no 
bad proſpect of feeding their neceſſi- 
ties out of his ſuperfluities.—As to 
Edmund, the reputation of haying 
this increaſe to his fortune, delighted 
him quite as much as the fortune 
itſelf could have done, had he been 

in 


; 4 
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in poſſeſſion of it: he that night 
treated his companions at a tavern, 
and loſt ſome hundreds to them at 
play, juſt to keep up the farce. 


BEFORE Sir Thomas's courier 
brought back Mr. Edmund Johnſon's 
anſwer to his letter, Jaquiline's ex- 
treme grief for the loſs of her dear 
lady, which at firſt prevented her 
from thinking of any thing but her 
own trouble, began a little to ſub- 
ſide, and ſhe very humbly enquired 
of Lady Gertrude's woman, if it was 
underſtood by Sir Thomas and his 
lady, in whoſe hands Mrs. Oſmond's 
laſt will was depoſited? _ 


TI know nothing of family affairs, 
| Mrs. 
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Mrs, Jaquiline, replied the other, and 
therefore cannot inform you. 


WELL then, Mrs. Grantly, ſaid the 
firſt ſpeaker, it will be worth your 
while to aſk this queſtion of Lady 
Gertrude ; for I know there has been 
one made ſince we came to live at 
the caſtle, and that Miſs Montreville 
is left every thing. 


EveRy thing! repeated the aſto- 
niſhed Mrs. Grantly. What, my 
dear ſweet young lady left every 
thing! did you ſay ſo, Mrs. Jaqut- 
line? | | 


EvERyY thing, ma'am, except a trifl- 
ing legacy or ſo to a tender, faithful, 
almoſt 
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almoſt heart-broken ſervant ; and ſhe 
ſighed ſo deeply, that it was impoſſible 
to miſtake who was meant by this 
Heart-broken ſervant. 


Ms. Grantly, electriſied by the 
news, did not ſtay to condole with, 
or to congratulate the relater of it, 
but made haſte to tell Lady Gertrude 
what ſhe had juſt heard; and was got 
as far as the door of the room where 
her ladyſhip was ſitting with Sir 
Thomas, when, to her extreme morti- 
| fication, ſhe was forced to retire, on 
ſeeing a gentleman enter before her, 
who ſhe was ſure was a ſtranger : 
had it been a neighbour, ſhe might 
not have acted with ſo much caution; 

and it ſadly grieved her to carry back 
7 THOR the 
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the burthen of her joyful intelligence, 
with which ſhe was ſo eager to en- 
rich the principals of a family, to 
whom, for thirty years, ſhe had been 
honeſtly and wholly devoted. 


Tur ftranger who impeded the 
deſign of Mrs. Grantly was no other 
than the lawyer, by whom. the laſt 
will of Mrs. Oſmond was made, and 
in whoſe hands it had been reſted x 
he heard of the teftatrix's death by 
accident ; and, with leſs delay than is 
common to profeſſional gentlemen, 
left town immediately to ſurrender 
his truſt into the hands of Sir Thomas 
Montreville. 


HAvixo much atkeulty to pre- 
vail on the father and mother of 
Vol. I. I Adelaide 
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Adelaide to credit the buſineſs that 
brought him to the caſtle, he pro- 
duced his credentials: they examined 
the writing, and knew the ſigning of 
the name to be in the hand of Mrs. 
Oſmond—Surpriſe grew into aſtoniſh- 
ment, whilſt their doubts were yield- 
ing to certainty, It would not be 
thought natural to ſay, that they could 
hear their daughter announced uni- 
verſal heireſs to a fortune ſo ſplendid, 
and not congratulate each other with 
exquiſite emotions of pleaſure : but 
it is alſo true, that their rejoicings, 
on account of her unexpected acqui- 
ſition, were not felt without a mixture 
of pain, for the diſappointment it 

| would occaſion to Mrs. Johnſon and 
her family, 


— WHEN 


A*KOVELLT , i 


Wur n the gentleman who brought 
the intelligence returned to town, 
which he did the next day, juſtly 
impreſſed with the hoſpitality and 
generoſity of his munificent enter- 
tainers,Sir Thomas charged him with 
a letter to Edmund Johnſon, ex- 
plaining the event that had taken 
place; and, with the lawyer's permiſ- 
ſion, made a reference to him for 
the particulars of the will, and the 
injunctions to ſecrecy under which he 
received the directions for making it. 


Tux receipt of this letter from Sir 
Thomas, was no more than the gid- 
dy, diſſolute Edmund expected, and 
for which he was prepared. He re- 
turned an anſwer ſo polite, ſo very 

e treſpect- 


b 
H 
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reſpectful, that the baronet was much 
_ Pleaſed, whilſt not unreaſonably this 
moderation was placed to the account 
of his violent paſſion for Adelaide; 
and he pitied the *torments under 
which he ſuppoſed the young man 
to be labouring : a ſentiment of com- 
paſſion that he could not divide with 
Lady Gertrude, becauſe ſhe had never 
heard a word of the matter, being 
as ignorant of this terrible, unfortu- 
nate attachment, as Edmund Johnſon 
the victim was of his own ſufferings, 


No it was that the fond mother 
of Adelaide, buoyed up by the moſt 
lively hope, from the preſent ſitua- 
tion of affairs, that her ſuit would be 
attended with ſucceſs, urged the recal 

Roms: 8 | of 
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of her daughter: hope is at all 
times fallacious, but moſt falſe when 
it is moſt flattering. Sir Thomas, 
on the one hand, wiſhed to grant 
Lady Gertrude's maternal requeſt, 
which was ſo exactly in uniſon with 
his own inclinations; but, on the 
other, he felt himſelf! reſtrained by 
| what appeared to him the force of 
equity; and it was thus that he 
reaſoned away all the warmth with 
which ſhe had preſented her petition. 


Cons1Des, deareſt Gertrude, ſaid 
he, that by procuring to ourſelves 
the indulgence for which we are both 
equally anxious, we ſhall be in- 
vading the claims of another: when 
you had the goodneſs to conſent to 


13 my 
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my propoſal, that Adelaide ſhould 
accompany her , couſins, there was 
only one reſtriction, by which we 
are entitled to recal her before the 
return of the whole party ;—that 
one is removed ; the conſequence of 
Mrs. Oſmond's partiality cannot, we 
know, but be infinitely mortifying 
to the family, whoſe intereſt ſhe has 
innocently ſuperſeded, and the ſtep 
you propole to take, would it not, 
do you think, give them additional 
- cauſe for diſpleaſure ? Their ſon 
diſmherited - our daughter eſtabliſhed 
to withdraw her from their protec- 
tion at a moment ſo critical, ſurely 
they will take great offence, and may 
accuſe us of intentionally adding the 

indeli- 


indelicacy of inſult to the bitterneſs 
of diſappointment. 


Your arguments, replied Lady 
Gertrude, convince my reaſon, 
though they do not ſatisfy my im- 
patience ; and if I ſubmit to them, 
without more pain to my own feel- 
ings than you would wiſh to inflict, 
it can be on one condition only. 8 | 

NAME it! ſaid Sir Thomas; and 
however difficult depend on my com- 
pliance. SY 


* 


Wu one's deſires, returned ſhe, 
are confined within the bounds of 
rationality, the difficulty of accom- 
pliſhing them cannot be very tremen- 

by I 4 dous : 
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dous : the conceſſion I expect from 
you 1s no more than what I am fure 
would have been propoſed by your- 
ſelf, had the poſſibility of ſuch an 
event occurred to you, as that the 
reſentment of Mrs. Johnſon and her 
family may make Adelaide's remain- 
ing with-them not merely diſagree- 
able, but even inſupportable ; and, in 
ſuch a caſe, I am convinced you will 
have no objection to ſeparate her 


from them. \ 2 


GERTRUDE! ſaid Sir Thomas, look-. 
ing on her with as much admiration and 
affection as if ſhe had appeared to him 
at that moment in the bloom and 
beauty of eighteen, you are the beſt 


and moſt reaſonable of your ſex, in 
every 
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every charaQer, whether wife, mo- 
ther, miſtreſs, or friend! - you out- 
ſhine them all! -A very pretty love 
ſpeech, which, made after a union of 
twenty-five years ſtanding, I think, 
may be adopted with much propriety; 
as the concluſion ef a chapter. 


15 CHA 2 
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CHAP. XII. 


Good fortune will gladden the heart of a friend, 
but ſadden the heart of an enemy Letters ſent, 
and anſwers expected A great example of fe- 

male fortitude in one lady, and of feminine 
graces in another — A qwriter may be thought im- 
pertinently communicative, if tuning the paſſions 
ic not ſometimes weft to the reader's own under- 


Handing. 


Humanity and delicacy were pro- 
bably conſulted in the - conference 
which I have juſt been relating; and 
the amicable manner in which it 
ended equally pleaſed both parties. 
Lady Gertrude ſet about communi- 

| cating 
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cating the glad tidings to the friends 
where it would be moſt welcomely 
received; and Sir Thomas did not 
delay to ſend the neceſſary informa- 
tion, where it was impoſſible to ſup- 
poſe its reception would be marked 
with any flattering tokens of appro- 
bation. ä 


BegroRE theſe momentous diſ- 
patches were ſent away, the bulk of 
which was much increaſed by the 
mcloſures to Miſs Montreville, Sir 
Thomas conſulted his wife on what 
he had written to the Johnſons ; re- 
ceived her full approbation, and the 
| treaty was again renewed, and doubly 
ratified, that it ſhould, in a great 
meaſure, depend on the anſwers to 

16 theſe 
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theſe letters—whether Miſs Montre- 
ville ſhould continue where ſhe then 
was, or return home, and leave the 
party behind her. In which latter 
eaſe it was determined, that Mrs. 
Grantly ſhould go over to conduct 
her from Paris ; and that they ſhould 
wait to receive her at Dover, 


Tazsz returns, ſo anxiouſly ex- 
pected by Lady Gertrude, were defer- 
red for no longer time than what the 
diſtance between the two countries 
made unavoidable; ſo that the laſt 
offices that could be performed for 
Mrs. Oſmond, had been over but 
three days when they arrived; and 
the mother of Adelaide trembled with 
emotions of hope, doubt, and fear, 
| com- 
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eombined together, whilſt the almoſt 
as anxious father was breaking the 
feal of Mrs. Johnſon's letter; which: 
had the compliment conferred on it 
of being examined even before the 
other which accompanied it, though: 
that other was from their daughter. 


Six Thomas read the contents: 
aloud ; and as he read them, his ho-- 
neſt countenance diſplayed evident 
teſtimony to the ſatisfaction they gave 
him; whilſt Lady Gertrude fat by 
his ſide, liſtening with the air of a 
perſon petrified. with aſtoniſhment. 
The curious reader may wiſh to 
hear what this letter contained ; the 
whole contents I cannot lay before 
you, but the purport of them I will. 


Mus. 
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 Mxs. Johnſon congratulated them 
on their good fortune, without be- 
+ traying envy at their poſſeſſing it, 
or even letting fall one word of re- 
ſentment, which might ſeem to glance 
towards the memory of her grand- 
mother, for the change in her ineli- 
nations ; on the contrary, ſhe juſtly 
obſerved, their kindneſs merited the 
diſtinction made in their favour; 
and aſſured them, that ſhe could an- 
fwer for her dear ſon, who was the 
leaſt ſelfiſh of mankind, as well as for 
her own ſentiments on the occaſion, 
that their long-eſtabliſhed expecta- 
tions would be relinquiſhed without 
murmuring : this cheerful reſigna- 
_ flon to the will of deſtiny, ſhe added, 
may create ſome approbation ro my 
ſon, 
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ſon, at leaſt, if it was not too eaſily un- 
derſtood that his poormind isoccupied 
by other cares than thoſe that are of 
a mercenary nature ; but what credit 
can redound on me, if I lay down 
my ill-concerted hopes, and do not 
repine that another has realized them, 
when it is known that I conſider the 
tranſition in the light of a mother, 
who, loving her children equally well, 
ſees the fortune of one eſtabliſhed 
on the ruins of another, —Yet till 
the family intereſt preſerved its affec- 
tions unſhaken, and its riches got di- 
miniſhed., — To have given ſuch a 
| ſentiment as this in any but Mrs. 
Johnſon's own words, would be an 
act of injuſtice, with which I am 
not willing to accuſe myſelf, and if 
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it will be any guide to thoſe readers, 
who, having no feelings of their 
own, are apt to adopt thoſe of other 
people, I ſhall tell them, for example's 
ſake, that Sir Thomas Montreville 
dropped many tears over this re- 
markable paragraph in Mrs. John- 
ſon's epiſtle ſome dedicated to Ed- 
mund's hopeleſs ſtate, and ſome to 
the exquiſite goodneſs of Mrs. John- 
ſon herſelf. There were a great 
many other words ſet to the ſame 
tune, equally ſoft, ſweet, and harmo- 
nious; which were all concluded .in 
the earneſt requeſt, that ſhe- might 
ſtill be conſidered of conſequence 
enough to be entruſted. with the 
charge of Miſs Montreville till their 
little pleaſant excurſion. was finiſhed, 
g : when 
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when ſhe would bring her back in 
ſafety to her happy parents, and re- 
joice with them in the poſſeſſion of 
a daughter, whoſe beauty and amiable 
qualities reflected honour on the moſt. 
diſtant branches of the family— 
thanked them a thouſand times for 
the confidence they had, and ſhe 
. truſted would, continue ſtill to repoſe: 
in her—once more aſſuring them, 
_ that the lovely Adelaide was not the 
leſs her favourite for being the heireſs 
of her good old grandmother, whoſe- 
remains ſhe ſhould weep over when 
ſhe came next to the caſtle, where ſhe. 
intended making a long viſit, on her 
return to Britain. Is 


My dear! cried Sir Thomas, when 
he. 
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he was arrived at the bottom of this 
well- filled paper, ſome parts of which 
he read more than once over— have I 
been deceived in Mrs. Johnſon, or 
have I deceived you, when I ſaid ſhe 
had the beſt heart in the world ?— 
How nobly does ſhe receive the in- 
telligence, which would have driven 
almoſt any other woman to deſpair, 
She loves our daughter as her own — 
has a ſiſterly affection for ourſelves. 
— What a ſingular inſtance of a ſpirit 
without guile !—Indeed it is ſuch an 
inſtance, as, I confeſs, has quite un- 
manned me. 
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Ir is a very extraordinary one, in- 
deed, replied Lady Gertrude; which 
were the firſt words that eſcaped 
5 her 
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her lips from the beginning to the 
end of the epiſtle ;—and I am impa- 
tient to know if the truth of it is cor- 
roborated by what my daughter will 
ſay to us in her letter. This too 


was opened—it did, in reality, not 


only corroborate but confirm Mrs, 
Johnſon's good diſpoſitions ; and 
Lady Gertrude, though never of a 
very ſanguine turn, was almoſt as 
well ſatisſied as her lord and maſter, 


GRATEFUL, gentle, and pathetic, 
were the expreſſions of Adelaide, 
whilſt lamenting the death by which 
ſhe was ſo much enriched beyond 
her hopes — perhaps beyond her 
wiſhes. She ſeemed much leſs af- 


feted with joy at the bounty of her 
grand- 


— — — — — 
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grandmother, than afflicted with ſad- 
neſs for the loſs of that venerable 
parent, The manner in which ſhe 
explained her feelings on this latter 
occaſion, might have made one be- 
lieve it was a tender nurſe moaning 
over the child the had delighted to 
cheriſh, and as if ſhe feared it had 
pined itſelf to death, becauſe ſhe had 
. cruelly forſaken it. Sir Thomas 
had wept at ſome parts of Mrs. 
Johnſon's letter, but Lady Gertrude's 
tears of pleaſure were reſerved for 
that of her daughter's ; whoſe ſweet 
and natural feelings, ſo ſimply drawn, 
yet ſo ſtrongly coloured, was a pic- 
ture ſhe was never weary of admir- 
ing. When ſpeaking of Mrs. John- 
ſon— I am truly ſenſible, ſaid Ade- 
laide, 
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laide, of her extraordinary goodneſs, 
and ſhall enjoy my fortune with 
comfort, if I am allowed to return 


one half of my legacy to that family, 

for whom the whole was once intend- 
ed -I do not mean that I will give it 
back to Mr. Edmund, becauſe T 1 


never liked him; beſides, he has 
quite enough without it—and more, 
I believe, than he knows what to do 
with; but if it is preſented to his 


ſiſters, it will be the ſame thing.— 


Do nct, my deareſt papa and mama, 
deny this requeſt to your Ade- 
laide ; otherwiſe I fear my riches 
will bring with them more pain than 
pleaſure ;—the firſt purchaſe I would 
willingly make, is to ſecure my 
own approbation ; and I am ſo deep- 
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ly in debt to the extreme kind- 
neſs of Mrs. Johnſon, and to the 
civilities of all her family, that I have 
no other way of quitting ſcores with 
my own conſcience, but by convin- 
cing them I can be as difintereſted as 
they are. Pardon then my preſump- 
tion, and permit me to be grateful, 
that I may be contented; and ge- 
nerous, that I may be happy.—They 
might have been cold—they might 
have been croſs —diftant—uncivil— 
after ſuffering ſo great a loſs, and upon 
my account : —but, inſtead of cold- 
neſs, croſſneſs, and incivility, I expe- 
rience nothing but increaſing warmth 
of kindneſs, good humour, and fo 
much affeQion, that I muſt really 
think that they rather rejoice at than 
x envy 
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envy my good fortune. I have not, 
added ſhe, ſaid a word to them yet 
of my intentions; nor ſhall I be fo 
impertinent ever to take any ſtep, of 
much leſs importance than this, be- 
fore I know that it will be agreeable 
to you, and that I have both your 
permiſſions for doing it. 


IT would be juſt about as reaſon- 
able that I ſhould ſay—it is light—it 
is dark—it is warm—or it is cold 
as if ſeeing and feeling were proper- 
ties confined to myſelf, and that no- 
body could know what was the time, 
or what was the ſeaſon, except I an- 
nounced it to them yes, it would be 
exactly the ſame thing, if I was to tell 
you that Sir Thomas and Lady Ger- 


trude 


* 
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trudercjoiced over this charming letter 
from their charming daughter; and 
that they acknowledged, with grati- 
tude to God, and to each other with 
rapture, that they were the moſt fa- 
voured and the moſt happy of parents. 


IN anſwer to this requeſt, ſo irre- 
ſiſtibly enforced by Adelaide, ſhe re- 
ceived, by the next packet, a carte- 
blanch, to act and do whatever ſhe 
pleaſed. —They laid no reſtraint on 
her generous intentions, except, that 
they ſtrongly recommended a pro- 
found ſilence on the ſubject till ſhe 
came back to England; by which 


time her affairs would all be regulat- 
ed, ſo that the ineditated reſtitution 


might be made without trouble, and 
in 
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in a manner leaſt likely to hurt the 
delicacy of the parties who were to 
receive a benefit from the diviſion of 
her fortune. Sir Thomas aſked what 
poor Edmund had done to make her 
_ diſlike him, and to exclude him from 

any ſhare in her favour : I ſhould be 
ſorry, ſaid he merrily, in your 
preſent predicament, and for the ſake 
of ſomebody elſe, that you ſhould be 
in love with him ; yet Edmund is a 
worthy fellow—he is allo unfor- 
tunate, and entitled to a better por- 
tion in your good opinion than you 
are inclined to allow him. 


ADELAIDE received the indulgence 
of being permitted to gratify her be- 
nevolent wiſhes with extreme ſatiſ- 


Vor, I. K faction; 
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faction; ſhe poured out her whole 


artleſs ſoul in grateful acknowledg- 
ments to theſe dear parents, and 
faithfully promiſed, on her part, to 
obey their command of ſilence with 
filial exactneſs. 


- SEVERAL letters paſſed between 
Adelaide and her parents, after this 
great plan had. been finally adjuſted, 
every one of which was fraught with 
new proofs of Mrs. Johnſon's atten- 
tion to her health, to her pleaſures, to 
her intereſt; and theſe were always ac- 
companied by newand more lively pro- 
feſſions of gratitude, for kindneſſes that 
ſeemed almoſt to oppreſs her by their 
weight and magnitude; ſo that Lady 


Gertrude became quite reconciled to 
| What 
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what ſhe had before only ſubmitted; 
the conſent ſhe had given to her going 
abroad was exacted, not obtained, 
and approbation had not till now 
followed the ſacrifices ſhe then made, 
of her internal peace, and deareſt in- 
clinations ; but every thing had turned 
out better than ſhe expected Ade- 
laide was under the protection of 
tender relations Adelaide was happy 
—and the peace of Adelaide's mother 
returned again renovated, and again 
took its port in her boſom. 


Ka CHAP. 
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CHAP, XIII. 


Reaſons why the book muſt be completed—Unma= 
dern feſtivity-—- Unmodern cookery — Unmodern 

" gueſt — Unmodern humility — And unmodern 
charity A cricket match—Its conſequences — 


A wiſe mother, and a dutiful fon. 


] ren Lady Gertrude Montreville 
happy at the concluſion of my laſt 
chapter ; and, at the beginning of the 
preſent, I find her in the ſame ſtate 
of tranquillity, or rather conſiderably 
increaſed, by her ſon William's re- 
turn from Oxford, to ſpend a ſhort 
receſs with his friends at the caſtle. 

I ſhould like to finiſh my book 
here, 


* 
. 
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here, and go no farther.— But what 
end would it anſwer ?—I might, in- 
deed, clole the curtain—but would 
not the buſy imagination try to take 
a peep of what was concealed behind 
it, and perhaps ſee events even more 
terrible than I ſhall exhibit them? 
though that will be terrible enouga, 
becauſe the ſtorm is never ſo dark 
and tremendous as when it over- 
whelms by ſurpriſe the lovely face 
of an unclouded atmoſphere. 


Miss Montreville had been gone 
from the caſtle three months, and her 
brother come back to it three days, 
when great preparations were begin- 
ning to go forward ior the reception 
of much company, who never failed 

33 to 
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to honour Sir Thomas with their 
preſence on every anniverſary of his 
wife's birth-day. They were all 
neighbours, and of ſo little ceremony 
that no French cooks were hired to 
ſpoil their diſhes; no confectioners 
flying down in poſt-chaiſes from 
London, to furniſh out their deſſerts; 
no ortolans at a guinea a piece; no 
tokay at a guinea a pint.—It was 
not the feaſt of a great man, feaſting 
men ſtill greater than himſelf—but of 
a hoſpitable landlord, and a charitable 
chriſtian, His company was divided 
into three clafſes—his tenantry—his 
mechanics—and his labourers. © The 
| firſt, with their wives and daughters, 
were entertained in the great hall ; 


ane Gertrude 9 and wWas 
| | aſſiſted 
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aſſiſted by Sir Thomas in doing the 
honours of their table. Thoſe for 
the other two were ſpread in the park, 
attended by all the family ſervants 
who were not occupled at the firſt 
theſe I have called Sir Thomas's com- 
pany. There are yet a claſs that I have 
not mentioned, by far more numerous 
than the other three put together, 
which I ſhall rather call his children, 
becauſe, with fatherly kindneſs, he 
fed the poor and cheriſhed the needy. 
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Ir had been a cuſtom many 
years, on this day of celebration, for 
the farmers? ſons, who were the beſt 
ericket- players, to aſſemble in the 


park at an early hour; when, hav- 


ing decided the match, Sir Thomas, 
_ who 


nw, 
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who delighted in the exerciſe, and 
was a profeſſed critic, always gave a 
handſome gratuity to the winning 
party —but never without beſtowing 
ſomething on the loſers, to keep them 
in good humour, and to inſpire them 
w:th the ſpirit of emulation, unin- 
cumbered by the entanglements of 
envy. - 


Tux day arrived—ſix was the hour 
appointed for the young men to be- 
gin the conteſt—but it was eight be- 
fore they were joined by Sir Thomas, 
He had enquired of his ſon's ſervant. 
if he was riſen ; and hearing that he 
was ſtill aſleep, ordered that he ſhould 
not be diſturbed. —Tender but fatal 


precaution for fear of breaking 
his 
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his repoſe one moment earlier than 
it would break of its own aecord 
for how many months was it after- 
wards utterly deſtroyed ! William 
would have taken the bat from your 
hand—he would have uſed it as you: 
did—but not have paid the forfeit: 


that you paid. 


ONe of the party engaged being 
ſeized with a ſudden vertigo, the bat. 
fell out of his hand; Sir Thomas, 
who ſtood near, took it up, bid him 
fit down till he was recovered, . and 
he would take his place in the mean- 
time. The match continued an hour 
— The firſt player would have come 
in, but Sir Thomas, delighted with . 
his poſt, kept it to the end; and, at 

K 5. lait,, 
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laſt, found himſelf on the loſing fide, 
the blame of which laying to his own 
want of ſkill, merely that he might 
do a generous action under the co- 
lour of a juſt one, he made his re- 
wards equally conſiderable to both 
parties, and returned to the caſtle, 


HEATED by exgrelſe, he threw 
himſelf 'on a chair, and called for a 
glaſs of cold water neither his wife 
nor his ſon were preſent to prevent | 
his deſign—he ſwallowed the pleaſant 
but | treacherous beverage, and, in 
eighteen hours after, fell a martyr to 
the fatal indulgence, —He was found 
by his family, when they met at 
breakfaft, beginning to feel the firſt 
effects of his indiſcretion, though, to 

this 
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this hour, they are not informed to 
what cauſe they owed their irretriev- 
able misfortune—he did not declare 
it himſelf—and the ſervant who in- 
nocently obeyed his commands was 
deterred from explaining, it, by the 
conſequences that had attended this 
ever- after regretted act of obedience, 


INFLAMED bowels was the im- 
mediate ſignal of approaching diſſo- 
lution : he was viſited by the facul- 
ty, who exerted their {kill to no pur- 
poſe ; and the agonies preceding his 
laſt ſigh were ſo violent, that it was 
fortunate he had not left the ſettling 
of his affairs to theſe moments of tor- 
ture, when he would not have found 
it in his power to arrange them on 


K 6 the 
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the contrary, every ſtage he had regu- 
lated his actions and his concerns with 
ſuch equitable exactneſs, as to leave 
no anxiety on his mind for the future 
— the beſt mode by which a rational 
being can ſmooth” his paſſage from 
this world to the next. 


Lapy Gertrude muſt infallibly 
have funk under this ſo ſudden, ſo 

heavy diſpenſation, but for the pre- 

fence. of her beloved ſon, now Sir 
William Montreville, who ſaid and 
did all that could be done or ſaid by 
a tender, dutiful, amiable, manly 
youth of nineteen, to footh, comfort, 
and | Sapſole his videwed mm 


Warn 0 3 dar "Mrs. 
Grantly 
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Grantly ſhould be diſpatched to bring 
home his ſiſter — not being able to 
leave his mother in the very ſpring- 
tide of her affliction, to go for her 
himſelf ; he preſſed the propoſal with 
ſo much ſolicitude as any other wi- 
dow in the world muſt have yielded 
to there is no other woman but 
would have yielded to the gratifica- 
tion ſo eagerly deſired, ſo ſtrongly 
ſupported. But the motive from 
which ſhe rejected it does her too- 
much . honour not to make its way” 
into the world, and, whilſt 1 am 
giving it a place in theſe pages, I 
hope, but do not expect, that all mo- 
dern widows will follow her exam- 
ple; and, though they may not be 
able, like her, to reflect that they 
8 have- 
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"Have fulfilled their duty to a living 
"huſband, they may yet learn to ſhew 
reſpect to the memory of a dead 


Ceasr, dear William, ſaid Lady 
Gertrude, to force that happineſs 
upon me which I cannot embrace 
without violating a fuperior duty.— 
Do you forget the eſtabliſhed inclina- 
tions of. your revered father, how 
determined he was that Adelaide 
ſhould continue with his relations 
till they brought her back to us ? and 
ſhall his will, which in life we all 

venerated, in death be conſidered leſs 
; binding, leſs facred ? h 


- Te this decifion had not seed the 
pleader, 


pleader, and added ſomething more 
to his fund of filial love and reſpect, 
though already abounding, all I can 
ſay is, that he would not have deſerved 
the bleſſing of ſuch another woman 
for his wife as Lady Gertrude. All 
hopes of his ſiſter's return being thus 
put to flight, the melancholy office of 
acquainting her that they - had go 
longer a father devolved on him— — 
and how tenderly did he apply the 
balſam after the wound was given! 
His mother, though ſhe could 
hardly open her ſorrow-ſwollen eyes, 
added a few lines to his letter, as a 
certificate of her health; conveying 
alſo a requeſt, formed to imply a 
command that ſhe would continue 
the gueſt of her couſins, for as many 

months 

8 
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months longer as they remained on 
the continent. When they were 
ready to return, her brother, ſhe ſaid, 
would join Mrs. Johnſon's party, 
either in Switzerland, or at Paris, and 
reconduct them to Britain. 


IHopE my readers will be ſo good 
as to imagine what ſuch a daughter 
as Miſs Montreville muſt have felt 
for the loſs of ſuch a: father as Sir 
Thomas,.it being very much beyond: 


my powers to deſcribe it :—her an- 


ſwers breathed the very ſoul of af- 
fliction -and they breathed too the 
ſoul of reſignation. Her griefs were 
divided, not diminiſhed.—She had a 
father 40%, and a mother unhappy, to 
divide them but what to diminiſh: 

- them? 
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them? Had ſhe been permitted to 
join ſo dear a mother, ſhe would have 
encountered difhculties, dangers, even 
have defied death itſelf—but to diſ- 
obey the commands of that mother 
was impoſſible. Sir William had 
many other letters to write, and an- 
ſwers to receive on the ſame painful 
occaſion: the parties concerned be- 
ing yet unknown, I ſhall allo let 
them remain unnoticed, 


I ACKNOWLEDOF, reader, it is the 
moſt natural wiſh that can be formed. 
—What ?—Why, that I ſhould tell 
you exactly how Sir Thomas Mon- 
treville left his wordly affairs, and 
make you capable of judging whe- 


ther his riches are above or below 


your 


q 
| 
| 
| 
1 
4 
| 
| 
| 
| 


210 THE PACEET:* 


your eſtimation of them. I love 
the maxim of doing as I would 
be done by; though, from what 
J have learnt in my ſhort expe- 
rience of the world, its modes and its 
manners, a too ſtrict obſervance of 
it may render me liable to the charge 
of- ſingularity ; as I know it has, 
in my time at leaſt, been the faſhion 
to treat this golden rule with little 
conſideration, and even leſs re- 
ſpect. | 


GvEs81NG, then, at your wiſhes, 
by what my own would have been 
' ſuppoſing our ſituations reverſed— 
you the writer, and I the reader of 
this book; —and being conſcious that 


nobody would have wanted more 


than 
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than myſelf to know the minutiz of 
every thing, I ſhall ſet about explain- 
ing what, no doubt, you have already 
ſurmiſed, that Sir Thomas Montre- 
ville was abundantly rich at his death, 


and that he carried none of his riches 


with him, but ſuch as he wiſely- 
laid out in good deeds in his life- 
time, and theſe followed him. It 
would never have entered into my 
head to have introduced a poor hero 


or a poor heroine, and then have 


ſent them to make their way through 
the circles of faſhion ; it would have 
been ſubjecting them to inſult, and 


myſelf to the charge of knowing 


leſs than I really do know, of the cir- 
cles into which I ſhould fo fooliſhly 
have uſhered them, 


SIR 
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Six Thomas Montreville's real eſ- 
tates, unincumbered by debts of any 
kind, netted nine thouſand ſeven 
hundred pounds a year, and was 
charged with a j ointure of two thou- 
ſand, which, after Lady Gertrude, 
was made in ſettlement to younger 
children; and there being none to 
ſhare with Adelaide in that part of 
the inheritance, together with her 
grandmother's legacy, it gave her no 
meean rank on the liſt of fortunes; 

on thoſe of beauty, modeſty, and ac- 
compliſhments, none went before her. 

Iy riches could have ſecured hap- 
pineſs, Miſs Montreville would have 
been happy; if they could have pur- 
chaſed comfort, Lady Gertrude would 
have been comforted. —But, alas ! 

hs though. 
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though the caſtle was ſtill her o.. n, 


, the dear maſter of it was gone for | 
ever! She might have ſolaced her- | 
: ſelf in many widow-like conſola- 


. tions, but ſhe rejected them all. 
BrsIp Es her jointure, Sir Thomas 
) had bequeathed to her all his per- 
f ſonals, and burthened his ſon with 
r another yearly thouſand for the 
0 life of his mother ; and, after her 


; deceaſe, to go back into its proper 
channel, which left him at preſent 
a in poſſeſſion only of an annual fix 


thouſand ſeven hundred pounds. I 


e do not know if my fair readers may 
. Eke him the better for it; but certain 
1 it is that, ſo far from thinking his 
l father had done too much for his 
i 5 mother, _ 
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mother, and. too little for himſelf, 
had Sir Thomas made an equal divi- 
ſion of his fortune, he would till 
have thought that Lady Gertrude 
had leſs than ſhe deſerved. 


FuLL of duty, kindneſs, and af- 
fection, ſuperior to any mercenary 
conſiderations, was the ſoul of Sir 
William Montreville : the opinion 
his father entertained both of his head 
and heart, will be underſtood by his 
leaving him, at the early age of nine- 


teen, without guardians, in full pol- - 


ſeſſion of his hereditary eſtates, and 
the uncontrouled maſter of his own 


actions. WhilſtI acknowledge ſuch 


an extraordinary inſtanceof paternal 


confidence highly honourable to the 
| ſon, 


rr / r / e = RT 


A NOVEL. 215 


ſon, and a graceful feature in the 
character of his father, I do not 
adviſe all fathers to follow the exam- 
ple of Sir Thomas, any more than I 
would adviſe one ſort of medicine for 
all ſorts of complaints, leſt what is a 
cordial to one conſtitution, admini- 
ſtered to another might work to its 
deſtruction. 


Six William Montreville, whofe 
perſon J am not juſt now at leiſure 
to deſcribe, remained at the caſtle 
two months after the death of his 
father; and accounted every hour. of 
that time, which was not dedicated 
to the conſolation of his mother, or 
that did not bring with it ſome flat- 


tering promiſe that ſhe would 1 in time E* 
be 
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be reconciled to her deſtiny, to theſe 
hopes, the letters of Adelaide, and 
the paſling away of fo many heavy 
hours, by which they were divided, 

very much contributed. 


Wur the laſt term which he 
was obliged to keep demanded his 
preſence at Oxford, he had ſo great 
difficulty to tear himſelf from the 
fide of his only remaining parent, 
that ſhe was forced to exert herſelf, 
and inſiſt on his leaving her: ſhe 
had the ſoftneſs, but not the weak- 
' neſs, of her ſex to combat; for the 
fake of ſelf-indulgence, ſhe ſcorned 
to ſacrifice the real intereſt of a ſon 
Jo deſervedly dear to her, and would 
have held it a fin againſt nature to 
| „ have 
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have ſtopped, with her tears, the pro- 
greſs of an education commenced 


and purſued under the moſt — 


prognoſtics. 


Ox day in particular, that he was 
preſſing her very hardly on the old 
ſubject, of permitting him to ſtay 
longer with her, the conſequence of 
which, ſhe knew, would be his 
loſing a very eſſential term at the 
univerfity—William, ſaid the, in a 
low but firm voice, why will yon 
thus tempt me to be cruel both to 
you and to myſelf? I am penetrated 
with your tenderneſs ; but do yon 
expect that I can approve the loſs of 
theſe precious moments ſo fruitful: 
at your time of life —ſo full of pro- 

VouL I miſe — 
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miſe—and which you are but too 
willing to ſacrifice ? and to what? 

—to your mother's weakneſs? She 
will not accept the ſacriſice; ſhe 
will not ſeek her own advantage in 
your diſadvantage——No! my be- 
loved ſon, no give me not cauſe to 
reproach my heart with an error 
which I cannot but ſee — and ſeeing 
would avoid. Go then, if it be only 
that I may be able to preſerve my 
own eſteem, | that when we meet 
again, I may not accuſe myſelf of 
having injured you, if not by my 
folly, yet by a very reprehenſible 
affection— Go, go, dear William 
and, while I think EN GOING 
to ive for Ag 4 


CHAP. 
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C H AP: N 
s Sti bal 
Rational Moti ves for a painful ſeparation Ra- 
tional requeſt — Rational exertion — Rational 


mode of accounting for what ſeldom happens in 
the connection between great people and licthe Peo- | 


ple — Rational excuſe for maternal fartiality% 
Rational balſam for deep ſorrow; and, take it 
ll in all, a very rational chapter. 
(44 120 197 
Sin William finding that his remain- 
ing longer at the caſtle, by being: de- 
trimental to his, ſtudies, would rather 
retard than forward. the recovery of 
Lady Gertrude's ſpirits; he ꝓromiſed 
to obey her commands — But not un- 
conditionally, my dear mother, he 
ſaid; whatever will moſt contribute 
L2 to 
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to your ſatisfaction ſhall be the rule 
of my actions; but you muſt ſubmit 
-to my requiſition, if you would not 
ſend me Ry _ you quite broken 


hearted. r 4 


| Anp what is there that J am ca- 
pable of refuſing you, my ſon? ſhe 
replied, preſſing a ſmile into her ſer- 
vice as if to gain a temporary victory 
over her. melancholy, 4 


You" mut Nen me, ſald he, 
that the dear ſmile which now riſes 
on your countenance, and fills me 
with Sladneſs, "ſhall not be haſtily 


vanquiſhed by that gloomy tyrant 
grief, which is the bittereſt of its ene- 


mies: bell you not cheriſh a viſitant 
; DLO ; o 
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ſo feeble ?—will. you not arm in its 
defence? Cheerfulneſs i 1s the friend- 
of health; and on your health de- 
pends the abſol ute fate of Adelaide 8.5 


* as well as my OWN. 


Non in yain, ſaid ſhe,. ſhall.it de- 

pend on me, if my beſt efforts can. 
ſecure it; and, chen we meet again, it 
ſhall not be my fault if you are diſſatiſ- 
fed with the progreſs I ſhall have 
made in the leſſon you have ſet me. 
Much more of the ſame tender con- 
verſation paſſed between them, on 
the eve of his departure for Oxford; 
nor would Sir William put his 4 
in the ſtirrup until ſhe had ſolemnly 
engaged to recal him, if, during 
che ſix weeks it was neceſſary he 
L 3. ſhbould- 
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ſhould be abſent her health and 
ſpirits did not amend in proportion 
to her exertions, and his own but 
half-fledged expectations. 


Lapy Gertrude, who had no dou- 
blings in her character, and would not 
have deceived her children even to 
have cheated them into happineſs, 
ſeriouſly ſet about the reformation on 
which ſhe had determined; and the 
beſt auxiliaries ſhe could call upon, 
in aid of this great undertaking, Was 
the army of bleſſings -which, as a 
mother, the ſtill commanded, though 
thoſe of a wife had all deſerted from 
her ſtandard : in this taſk ſhe was 
alſo afliſted © by many of her kind 
neighbours, with whom Sir Thomas 

oat - 6-44 and 
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and ſhe had lived on terms of unin- 
terrupted good fellowſhip for a long 
ſucceſhon of years ; particularly the 
clergyman of the pariſh and his wife, 
who were great favourites at the caſtle. 
It may be wondered at, and I own it 

is novel, that theſe people of rank and 
fortune, ſo much ſuperior to their 
neighbours, ſhould condeſcend to live 
amongſt them on terms of good fel- 
lowſhip; as the veryphraſc itſelf ſeems 
to ſignify ſomething more than that 
common ſort of diſtant civility by 
which the great think they are ex- 
alted, and the little are certainly de- 
baſed. I believe there is no other way 
of accounting for this odd turn of 
mind in Sir Thomas and Lady Ger- 
trude Montreville, but by ſuppoſing 

| _ ” 
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co 


that their hearts were ſo fully occu- 
pied, by nature, with every ſort of 
virtue, as to leave no room for edu- 
cation or faſhion to ſtuff them with 

any of their own ſuperb furniture. 


; Lady Gertrude, having experien- 
ced that thoughtfulneſs and ſolitude 
added fuel to the ſadneſs that con- 
ſumed her, and to which her delicate 
conſtitution had already nearly been 
the ſacrifice, did not ſuffer a moment 
of her time to he unemployed; nor 
refuſed the viſits of ſuch of her 
friends as ſhe knew would talk to 
her only of thoſe precious relics 
ſhe ſtill retained of her former do- 
meſtic treaſures. Doating alike on 

* 3 * had ſtill a ſort of 
120 134 inter- 
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intereſting preference * Adelaide— | 
that was due to her defenceleſs ſex 
to her peculiar ſoftneſs—and to the 
immenſe diſtance by which they were 
divided: every day brought the pro- 
ſpect of their re- union nearer ; ſhe 
never failed of receiving, one letter 
weekly, ſometimes two from this be- 
loved daughter; ande oh! what delight 
did ſhe take, not only 1 in reading 
them herſelf, but to Mr. and Mrs. 
Armatage, or any other of her moſt 
füvoured intimates! and the ſubject 
of one letter always found them in 
eonverſation till the arrival. of ano 
ther. en 6&2 Jo, 
Sin William 8 3 ſix weeks 
which he was forced to paſs i in baniſh- 
Ls5 | ment 
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ment from his widowed mother being 
expired, he flew, back to the caſtle, 
and was tranſported to find Lady | 
Gertrude's health conſiderably im- 
proved; and her mind, if not reſtored 
to cheerfulneſs, | yet neither was it 
under the abſolute dominion of me- 
lancholy. one month only remained 
for expectation to work upon; the 
end of that time was fixed for the 
travellers return, and in another fort- 
night Sir William propoſed meeting 
them i in Paris, 


. FT . 


ArxRADT had the tendereſt of 
mothers ſtretched out her maternal 
arms to embrace the ſhadow of hap- 
pineſs whilſt the fubſtance was far 


ak: ! how far removed from her graſp! 
Her 
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Her thoughts for ever occupied by 
the ſame idea, the acted entirely un- 
der the influence of it, and began to 
make preparations for the return of 
that object who was to. realiſe her 
hopes, baniſh her fears, and gratify. 
her wiſhes. —She gave directions, and 
ſaw that they were executed, forfitting 
up the apartment Adelaide called her 
own; it was enlarged, by the addition 
of a capital room; ſtocked from her 
own library with the beſt publica- 
tions, in all languages; muſical in- 
ſtruments of all ſorts; with beautiful 
eopartments, to accomodate her fa- 
vourite foreign birds, of which ſhe 
had a large collection; and the num- 
ber of them had not decreafed in the 
many months of her abſence. — 

L 6 Lady 
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Lady Gertrude, buſied in a thouſand 
little delicate attentions, ſuch-as theſe 
for the reception of Miſs Montreville, 
felt herſelf-more at eaſe than ſhe had 
yet been ſince. the deceaſe of Sir 
Thomas,—lIt was a union of affec- 
tion which was thus diſturbed by the 
unexpected conſequences of a cricket- 
match inclination brought them to- 
gether, and every paſſing year of their 
marriage had added ſomething to the 
ſolidity, if not to the warmth of their 
mutual attachment, when, for the 
ſake of her family, ſhe firſt attempted 
to combat with grief; the ſtern in- 


vader had retired only from her face 


to intrench itſelf in the more hidden 
receſſes of her mind: — but, whilſt de- 
lightfully ee in A every 


IP 


"a 
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thing that coülli give uſe or beauty 
to her daughter's apartment, this 
concealed enemy to her repoſe ſhew- 
ed indications of quitting its poſt, 
enough at leaſt to flatter her ſon and 
her friends, that it had not taken up 
its RY never to be wc ep 


I HAVE told you with what relue- 
tance Lady Gertrude parted from the 
half- blown roſe which grew to her 
fond heart, and flouriſhed- in the 
ſhades of retirement; neither did I 
conceal from you how ſhe afterwards 
became reconciled to the inevitable 
ſeparation ; ; and that ſhe, began to 
think better of Mrs. Johnſon than the. 
had ever thought of her before : but I. 
have not explained. to you what. ſort; 
of ſentiments were entertained by 

Sir 
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Sir William Montreville, for the con- 
ductreſs of his ſiſter in a foreign 
country, and. I am ROW aden to 
atone for my former eee | 


\ TL iC 


Warn Sir Thomas wrote to Fe 
ſon at Oxford, that Adelaide was to 
attend her couſins on their excurſion 
to the continent, he alſo informed 
him that every thing was finally ſet- 
tled for their departure in, the courſe 
of a few weeks:—after this declara- 
tion, Sir William knew i it would be 
in vain for him to interfere, either by 
giving his advice, or throwing i in his 
objections; yet objeQions he had, 
and ſuch as might not have wanted 
their proper weight with any man 
leſs decided in his reſolutions, and 
ä leſs 
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leſs the dupe of Mrs. Johnſon than 
he knew his father to be. —Young as 
he was, the development of her hy- 
pocritical character had been no diffi- 
cult taſk for his inquiſitive penetra- 
tion; and one circumſtance in parti- 
cular had impreſſed his mind with 
an early averſion, ſtrong as it was 
invincible: he had caught her in the 
very fact of abuſing the greateſt fa - 
vourite his heart ever acknowledged to 
his father hen, but the moment be- 
fore, the very ſame object had been ho- 
noured with her moſt tender careſſes; 
and not knowing that duplicity is 
no crime in the world of faſhion, but 
is rather conſidered as a proof of 
good breeding, he openly accuſed 
her, in the preſence of Sir Thomas, 

7: 115/97 Wn 1 
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in whoſe honeſt mind ſhe was trying 
to lay her poiſon, with harbouring . 
views baſe, incendiarous, and ma- 


kcious. 


. 
* - 


Ms. Johnſon; inſtead: of flying. 
into a rage, or giving way to anger 
at the ſtripling's impetuoſity, being 
only fifteen when this ,/racas hap- 
pened—inſtead of telling him he 
pas an impertinent puppy inſtead 
of bidding Sir Thomas chaſtiſe his 
inſolence, Mrs. Johnſon condeſcended 
to vindicate her meaning, and explain- 
ed it away with ſo much mildneſs 
as ſerved to conciliate the good opi- 
nion of the father; but eſtabliſhed in 
the ſon a hatred for her art, that 


R _ the growth of his 
1 | rational 


_—_— 
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rational faculties, till, from inceſſant 
obſervation, he could not look on her 
without diſguſt, or hear her ſpeak 
without being ſenſible to an impreſ- 
ſion of horror, for which he was not 
himſelf able to account: theſe ſenti- 
ments he privately indulged, but did 
not communicate them to any body. 
I have a right, ſaid he, to form opi- 
nions for myſelf, but not to force 
them upon others: he was ever after 
diſtantly civil to Mrs. Johnſon; when 
he could not contrive to be abſent 
from the caſtle at ſuch times as ſhe 
eame there on her annual vifits; but 
his abhorence of her deep- folded 
eharacter continued in equal force, 
whether ſhe was at the diſtance of * 
$ hundred. 
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hundred miles, or in the fame room 
with himſelf, * 


Hs loved his ſiſter; there was but 
one young female in the world whom 
he loved better. — He grieved at his 
father's determination to truſt this 
dear ſiſter with the woman who, of 
all others, William would have ob- 
jected to for the office of governante 
to a daughter of his own.—Several 
times he read over Sir Thomas's let- 
ter, and the oftener he peruſed it, 
the more he was convinced it would 
be impoſſible to ſet aſide the inten- 
tion ſo fully eſtabliſhed: he therefore 
did not attempt to argue the matter 
with bis father; f but, feeling what 


would 


would be the conflicts of Lady Ger- 
trude to be ſeparated from Ade- 
laide, he ſtrove- to conquer his own 
vexation, that he might, on rejoining 


the family, be more equal to the taſk 
of comforting his mother. | 


Mxs. Johnſon's firſt letter, ae 
the deceaſe of Mrs, Oſmond, where 
her own diſappointment ſeemed to 
be ſwallowed up in her predileion 
for Miſs Montreville, did not pro- 
duce much change in his former ſenti- 
ments towards the writer of it: he 
thought it a virtue over-acted; and 
Nature, he knew, never performed 
in caricature: he ſilently allowed it 
to be a chef du, but could not 
fathom the n of bir covered in- 


tentions. = 
CHAP. 
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CHAP. XV. 


A good choice of a eenfidant—A journey and voyage- 
in perſpectiue, with the: diflance: reduced—A, 
mother's anxiety over-ruled by ſpeculative rea- 

ſoning. -A «pord 1e ſelf-tormetttors—Leave- 
taking, and the progreſs of fallacious hope—A. 
Juſt ebſervation ſeaſonably applied — 7. errors 
een terrors rota, thi ** interrupe. 
fin. ; * 4 Dy Hes 


Far 8 confidant Sir William in- 
truſted with his private opinion of; 
Mrs, Johnſon's, imperfections was 
Mr. Armatage, who was - the. moſt 
unfitted of all mankind to reaſon him 
out of his prejudices, having himſelf 
formed ideas of that lady very ſimilar 
to thoſe by which his young friend. 
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was decidedly governed; they often 
talked over the ſubje& of Mrs. John- 
ſon's duplicity between themſelves, 
but never diſturbed the calm ſecurity 
of Lady Gertrude's ſoul, by inſinuat- 
ing their own opinions into it. 
/ 

ONE week only remained unex- 
pired to the dawn of that day when 
Sir William propoſed ſetting out to 
join his ſiſter in Paris; and to re- 
unite to her parent- tree the faireſt 
bloſſom that ever bloomed in the gar- 
an NE 2 3 


Miss Montreville's late letters had 
been, or her mother fancied they 
were, written with ſomething very 
luke diſpirited languor, and certainly 
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they were ſhorter than Adelaide wits 


accuſtomed to write: but as ſhe made 
no complaints of her health, and con- 


| tinued to ſpeak of her companions in 


the uſual terms of approbation, Lady 


Gertrude would not permit the alarm, 


which at firſt laid hold of maternal 
anxiety, to ſpread Its contagion over 
her active mind; but reaſoned her- 
ſelf into a belief tha the change pro- 
ceeded from fatigue of travelling, the 
hurry of diſſipation, or ſome "ſuch 
local cauſe. —Thoſe who can feel any 
gratification in being the  artificers 
of their own perplexities, might not 
only have dwelt on the imaginary 


alteration in the ſtyle of Miſs Mon- 


treville, and the ſhortneſs of her two 


laft letters, but have found ficher 
food 
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food to nouriſh their brood of tor- 
tures, at the ſtill more alarming ſource 
of Adelaide's total filence, for eight 
days preceding her brother's depar- 
ture, to fulfil the engagement he had 
made of meeting the party at Paris. 
The eagerneſs of felf-tormentors is ge- 
nerally ſo great to fix their own fate, 
that they forget or neglect to enquire 
for a remedy to their evik amongſt 
the cauſes of reaſon or nature. Lady 
Gertrude reſted on them for her re- 
poſe, and found in the perpetual con- 
trariety of the winds, during the time 
that no letters arrived, a natural and 
ſufficient reaſon for her _— 


ment. 


| Lap Gertrude ſtood at the hall 
door as her ſon ſtepped into a carriage 
8 | drawn 
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drawn by {ix fleet horſes, that were to 
convey him to Dover; and whilſt, with 
moiſtened eyes, ſhe followed the track 
of his wheels as far as ſhe could trace 
them, a ſtranger knocked at the 
door of her heart, to whom ſhe could 
no longer refuſe admittance; this 
ſtranger was in reality joy, though 
it ſtole into her boſom under the diſ- 
guiſe of expectation.— William! cried 
ſhe, William is gone, and will ſoon 
again return with my precious Ade- 
| aide ! I ſhall hold them once more 
1n my arms, and oh, God! grant that 
I never more, till it is thy will to call 
me hence, be ſeparated from my 
children 1 
Ax the full tide of proſperity, what- 
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ever fails upon the boſom of fatality 
glides ſmoothly, looks gaily, and pro- 
miſes fairly; but if fortune is adverſe, * 
and we ſtruggle againſt the current of 
our eroſſes with all our miglit, a thou- 
ſand rocks ariſe to impede our exer- : 
tions, and a thouſand quickſands are 
opened to ſwallow up our hopes. — 

To thoſe of my readers whoſe con- l 
ſcience will tell them how much they 
have aided in making me a philoſo- 
pher, I particularly addreſs my i | 
attemipt at moralizing. F 


* 


— 


Tun obſervation I have thus ap- 
plied is indebted for its origin to a 
circumſtance that attended the depar- , 
ture of Sir William from the caſtle - 
forthe wind, that before had blown full 
Vor. I, M upon 


— — —————— —— 


quelt. to hear from her, as he ; 
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upon the coaſt of France, and Wäich 
Lady Genrude deyoutly prayedmnight ” 
continue in the ſame diffofition't till uf 
had wafted her ſon-to the continent 
that cruel wind, before he had finiſhed © 


his inland Journey, turned: exadtly 


about, and diſcharged itſelf with ſuch 
violence a8, againſt all poſſibility of 
ctoſſing the channel, detained him at” 
Dover nine days, in a ſtate of the ut⸗ 

moſt impatience. On the tenth, 1 
Was almoſt as favourable for one ware 
as the other, being. decidedly: 1 for. nel 
ther; and he ſeized on the firſt wa- 

vering moment, to put himfeif 8 
board the packet. He had written 
twice to his mother; but did not re- 


210 


"fr e to be off. 
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Turs g winds, which getarded the 
expedition of her ſon; did not. add to 
the \comfors qt Lady Gertrude, hy, 
bringing her intelligence either, from : 
ber, daughter or Mrs; Johnſon ; the. 
imagined, or tried. to imagine, at 
the, cauſe of this  continged. ſilence 
angle from, their expeQation gf. Six. 
William; and, even flattered herſelf, . 
that har not hearing, was an indica- 
tign that ſhe ſhould fee, even before 


the expected, them: ſo naturally 
does à well turned mind rather i Ig» 


191? 

cling to. the. bright that the gloomy 

ſide of che proſpect. here W 
"By 1. tende long ied, like 
old long beaten, will loſe its ſub- 


ſtance, though not its 5, „The | 
L M * fo 19>; 3 f it 


AKIN. . 2 


- 
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firſt four days of her ſon's abſence, 
and of the fair winds that might have 
brought accounts from her daughter, 
were, as I have told you, paſſed by 
Lady Gertrude in a ſtate of compo- 
ſure, which - owed its ſource to no 
common degree of chriſtian magnani- 
mity. But, alas! I am forced to ſay, 
that aſter the firſt four days, the hours, 
the minutes, the moments, moved 
heavily, as-ſhe counted their-progreſs: 
her waking thoughts were filled with 
apprehenſions, and her dreams diſ- 
turbed by frightful viſions—ſtill ſhe 
had the greatneſs not to declare the 
.doubts by which her peace was un- 
.dermined ; yet, had the few friends 
the admitted to her ſociety been very 
keen obſervers, the ravages this 
noe” 7 concealed 


concealed miſchief was making on 
her health and ſpirits could not have 
been concealed. I know I could make 
you weep, if I were ta deſcribe what 
were her fee elings— But. why cheat © you 
of your tears, when I cannot uſe them. 
to my own advantage? Soon, too 
ſoon they will flow apace, if the - 
quid parts of thy compoſition are not 
all dried up, and thy heart become a an. 
Molute perrifaction.. 


ON the eleventh day in which: 
Lady Gertrude had been left to her 
own ſolitary companionſhip, ſeverat 
letters were brought from the neigh- 
bouring poſt-oſſice. Her eager eyes 
look to find one from her daughter — | 


ſhe finds it-not—a ſingle tear ſteals 
M3. down: 


1 
/ 
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down her cheek; it is the offspring 
of diſappointment; a twin ſigh ſtrug- 
gles alſo for birth, but ſhe ſuppreſſes 
it at the fight of her ſon's writing, 
and à gleum of joy brightens her fea- 
tures as ſhe breaks aſunder the ſeal 
of his epiſtle : : the contents are 
allowed With avidity, and every 
word is fraught with magical ir 
| fluence, to combat the doubts, the 
fears, the apprehenſions, that op- 
refs her gentle boſom : ſhe is no 
longer ſenſible to any emotions? but 
thoſe of rapture.— In the fulneſs of its 
| own n language ſhe exclaims—By: this 


— 


loved ſiſter por he has written her, 
at the concluſion of a very long let- 


des what i in ten f minutes he ſhalt Be on 
7 + 0 bis 
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Bis voyage to Calais; and. adds, that 
he ſhall cloſe his eyes no more till 
he can ſend her news of Adelaide, 
and fix the time for their returning 
together; which he — her thall 
be at no great diſtan ce. 

182 LY us - I 
Ap who was it that gays thee | 


theſe fond aſſurances, Me bur 

"  . amiable mother? Man may. projet, | 
but God only can execute—better had | 

it been that thou hadft not opened ö 

the gates of thy imagination to re- ll 
.ceive happineſs, only that miſery 
might enter thy tranquillized ſoul, 
"wich the greater, the more cer | 
>a Ra 50 | 


[F023 © 


Brerpzs che letter Lady Suu nude 
M4 had 
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had opened from her ſon, there were 
many others addreſſed to Sir William 
Montreville, and. thofe ſhe carefully 
placed on the chimney-piece, that ſhe 
might not forget to incloſe them in 
her next diſpatches.— Amongſt the 

number was one in a miſerable female 
Hand, and worſe female orthography; 

there was not a ſingle menoſyllable 
ſpelt right in the whole direction; 
which. made her wonder how it had 
ever found its way to the caſtle: — 
ſhe obſerved that it. bore a foreign 
poſi-ſtamp ; yet it never occurred to 
her now ſatisfied mind, that this Clin 
rious epiſtle could in any manner 
affect the concerns of her family: 
her rational faculties of accounting 
| for every thing being reſtored by-the 


Invigp=.. 
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invigorating and pleaſant” cordial” the 
had: juſt received from the hand of 
her ſon, ſhe ſuppoſed this attempt at 
letter · writing muſt come from ſome 


needy French woman, ſome poor 


petitioner, who, having experienced 


the bounty of her daughter, had alſo 


obtained from one of the ſervants a 
direction to Sir William, with the 
hope of being equally ſucceſsful in 
her application to him. 


Tu ſuppoſition was founded in 
reaſon, as the reſolution ſhe took of 
forwarding it to her ſon was certainly 
groundedinthepeculiarbenevolenceof 
her own diſpoſition; ſhe therefore gave 
it a poſt of honour near Sir William's 
other correſpondents, and with a heart 

M 5 quite 
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quite at caſe, ſat down to write very 
long letters to the two very deareſt 
objects of her animated affections. 
Whilt dns gels employed, 
being come towards the middle of 
che ſecond page, her eyes were drawn 
from the paper by the entrance of 
Mr. Armatage; they were fixed upon 
his countenance, and ſhe ſtarted. 


1A "OVER 7 | 755 


"ena: XV. 


; = 2, T3HPIC IF RT 
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The alarm—The converſation=-The explanation 
The offices of friendſhip—The Fainting — 
The recovery—The recital—The flruggles of 
fertitude, and and the * chapter. 


La Dy Gertrude ſtarted it was not 
the agitation of ſurpriſe—it was the 
violence of ill-boding alarm that 
arreſted her hand, and almoſt ſtopped 
her vital reſpiration : to her the coun- 
tenance of Mr. Armatage appeared 
a black-lettered volume, in which 
was written a tiſſue of mournful ad- 

ventures. 
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ventures. My dear Sir !--ſhe could 
utter no More,—— 


YouR ladyſhip--will: paxdon me, 
if—he fat down by her ſide, threw . 
his eyes on the FRO and remain- 


ed lent. - 


WHAT is the matter? cried Lady : 
Gertrude—1s it for me or for your- 
ſelf that you. are thus afflicted, thus 
difcompoled? | „„ 

KO faid ** 5 recovering Jie mſelf a. 
little; 11 am at: this moment; ſtruggling: 
with a misfortune that has vanquiſhed , 

my fortitude, and Jeayes, me e 
than an infant: „ „ 


7 710. F = : GooD &, 


A NOVEL. © 2g 


Goop God! my excellent friend, 
what has happened to Mrs. Arma- 
tage? He made no anſwer, but Iift-. 
ing up his eyes, he fixed them on 
her face with an expreſſion ſo pity+ 
moving, ſo full of anguiſh, ſo criti- 
cally directed, as, plainly ſpoke, that 
it was herſelf who was the ſole ob» 
ject of his commiſeration. 


_ Lady Gertrude roſe from her ſeat; 
her looks were awfully ſerene, but it 

was the ſerenity of deſpair. Confirm 

my wretchedneſs ! cried ſhe—for nom 
you ſee I am able to bear it. | 


HER air, W +5 words, the tone of 
her voice, were an abſtract of all 
chat could affect the paſſions, and re- 

ſtored : 
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ſtored Mr. Armatage to the powers 
of recollection : he alſh tood up, and 
ſupporting himſelf hy reſting one 
aof his trembling hands on the table, 
aſked her with as much firmneſs as 
he could command, whether ſhe had 
that day received any letters from the 
contihent. AN 


—— 
"OS 


| Has hegedive; to a FA fo 1 
eidedly announcing her fate, was de- 
-hvered in a fort of convulſive ſcream! 
that made him lay hold of both her 
hands, which were wetted with the 
manly tears of unavailing ſympatby;; 
for moments there certainly are. gf 
*fupreme miſery, when eyen the 
Kindeſt offices of ſympathy. are diſ- 
regarded, if not offenſive. In exqui- 


ne ". "We 
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ſite grief, I believe, there is a ſort of 
infatuation, that makes the victim 
think no luxury equal to that of in- 
dulging it, and to whoſe ears the 
:founds::of eee harſh * 
eee borrmame? bl, 


$11} 13992 21235! un bavignor * 

Mus. 1 who had deen 
waiting outſide the door, was now 
Ing Lady Gertrude panting for breath, 
and ready to faint. —O come! he 
cried, come to my aſliſtance !—The 
fummons was inſtantly obeyed, and 
[between them they lifted the 'almoſt 
ſenſeleſs parent, laid her on a ſofa, 
and Mrs. Armatage, being provided 
with hartſhorn, \knekt -down by her 
fide; poured out? ſome of the drops, 
_ and 
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| and chaſed the moiſt temples of her” 
friend, which the dews of death-- 
ſeemed already t to have n 


b * 


IA not dying, faid ſhe in a voice 
that apparently contradicted the af- 
ſertion—but, tell me- tell me, .ſhe 
added in a higher tone, to which 
agony had given force — Oh! if you. 
have mercy, tell me—is it my ſon— 
is it my daughter or am I deprived 4 


of both? * 


* 


U ; g 3} 7 


It is not Bit William! faulteredd i 
out the good divine—lIt is not Six 
William! echoed his wife. 1 


Tur N, cried. ſhe, it is my blelled 
Adelaide and 'T ſhall fee her no 
more! 
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more As ſhe ſpoke her head fell on 
'the boſom of Mrs. Armatage. 


Brrokt theſe good people had 
Teft their own houſe, to Execute their 
heart-rending commiſſion, they. had 
{ſummoned the family phyſician to at- 
tend immediately at the caſtle, fore- 
ſeeing how much occaſion | there 
would be for all his {kill to preſerve 
the life of their beloved neighbour, 
whoſe. extreme ſenſibility was very 
much againſt her ſurviving a ſhock 
ſo inſupportably tremendous, as the 
final ſeparation from an only daugh- 
ter, and ſuch a daughter as Ade- 
laide! 0 


PDocrox Pilkington entered the 
| ; ' -»c; gen / 
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room at the moment Lady Gertrude 
fainted away, and in this ſtate of 
<omparatively happy oblivion he. 
caufed her to be conveyed! to her 
chambaꝶ and made no attempt to 

recover her out of the fit, till Mrs. 

Armatage informed him that her 
clothes were taken off, and that ſne 
was laid in her bed; he then, toge - 
ther with the aflictetl meſſenger 
whoſe” baneful tidings had reduced 
her to her preſent condition, follow.“ : 
ed Mrs. Armatage into the chamber 
of his patient, whom; by proper appli- 
cations, he ſoon ee 
* to werchedaefs, 1.11921 + 


A that human _ could * 
and all that humat philoſophy could 
hoy urge, 


ATNDVYE EB. 


239. 
urge, was done and faid, to ſo much 
effect that, in the. ſpace of a few 
hours, Lady Gertrude, who: was in 
every ſenſe of the word a true Chriſ- 
tian, and reſigned to the diſpenſations 
of an over- ruling Providence, not par- 
tially but conſiſtently reſigned, gain- 
ed ſtrength of mind to afk for the par- 
ticulars of her misfortune; and bore 
the recital with a degree of pious for- 
titude which charmed and 3 
the narrator. | 


- . * 


* 72 911 211 i ; 
4 * 


„ ""HRIOH he was as obeying her com- b 

mands, which were not.to be reliſted, 
he ſeemed to ſtruggle with, ſenti- 
ments more prog. than her own: 
chidoohis voice was | 1 and 8 

= T3 2 his 
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his accents broken. — Lady Ger- 
trude's face was turned away from - 
him, and covered; he ſaw the linen 
that concealed it, wet with her tears ; 
he heard her trying to ſtifle a tumult 
of ſobs, which, dying away, vented 
themſelves in ſoft ſighs, ſuch as in- 
fants breathe when their tender 
frames are haraſſed by fatigue, or 
their ſpirits irritated by diſappoint- 
ment. 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME, 


